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This do in Remembrance of Me. 1 Cor. xi. 24. 


. 


- 


v7 


* 


* * MZ 


_ 
- 
CY : — — 
8 * —— * — 
8 . - * 8 Ne 
* \ 
A - 
PULLEY rn wy lee ttt. — 
„ 8 
a — 
6 
_ 
9 * 
82 - 
. 
* 
nn 
* 


Printed by Faux Faxuey, MDS. 


— 


Oy 


” * 
- # 
A 
_ 
” 
* * © a 
- 
. 
4 
8 F 
Wo 
. 
7 * -# * 
+ 
. 
= &* 
£L 
* * . 
7 7 
EY 
4 - ” ws. 
* 
*% * 
2 _ 
. 2 
- 
- 
1 \ by 
#6 ; 
— , 6.» 
* * 
1 3 
z 2 4 1 
1 
n -- 
K —— 1 
A 
9 12 
CY 
— % 
* - 
* * 
* 
* 
= 
Iu 
- 


* 
Int 
* 
1 
— 
* - 
- 
= 
F 
- 
"% 
* * *%s 
#4 
* 
* 
— 


— " & mY bond. Frum. — — - 


* 
, 


Z £ 4 wc. 4 
p £ 1 — +. ; : 
< I te * a 
! | ; ; "4.4 - 
4 * = 4 £ 1 } 
: as * * 4 * - . 
— 2 ; * 1 | / * W o 
N . 
— 1 : « 1 8 » . 
7 * 
: : - | 
- 8 . 7 | 
: b = E | | | 
F . : g * 8 | 
| ? * . - 
* — * . | 
2 4 a | 
4 — | 7” : : 
- - 
5 g * J * 
= , 
. 7 „ 1 
7 7 "2 4 2 4 * 3 - : 
| ; : — 7 
: - 
1 » — P 1 * * 4 % * : A 
- # E : a ö . 
| 4 , Ibo. * . . 
* 
f * 3 « e the | . | 
E * A : , þ > 
G 3 7 4 J 
* Wer | | 
F F %4 | | TY ©. 
= * ad $ => ; 
LY o ö 
— 4 x X + bold , % ; - 2 
. = a # — ; x | ; ; ; : 
Ly ö 1 * 9 * P | % 
1 , ; 
” . — * : 3 
- | 
7 " i . 4 ky 4 , go” 4 Ti 
> - wo ; * — 
. , g 8 2 " n 4 
d 1 * 1 2 ; 
9 x | : 
oy - by f 
FP 4 , | | ö 
| | | : f M 4 
-. gue? * 1 7 - wa — J 
* 1 # _ 0 
: $ 4 7 at # CE 
„ 4 4 | 
} . ' . . """ 
| * 1 % 1 
| 4 * ; * | 
* yy - * ? 
* „ 4 2 s = 4 WE. 
: £ 73 — 3 5 
* : : 
- ; 8 ; . | 
: 5 4 G . 7 oy - - * ? . = 
— A bs N X 7 " * Ha” : 4 
- " , ; f | 
4 mee d 2 ; = i : 2 
0 : a 
: * : * + n * > bo 
: , , * he 
D * , 
% 2 A £ N a N 
, 4 — i * a * 
7 13 R n= * . g . , a | 
; 1 4 f A : F y 
8 * N . | þ 
7 5 pa 4 1 7 i 
1 4 5 — IF. 2 
: 4 * Þ 


: 

: 
* 
% 


r 


2 30 . J 5 » Tx” * k = of 
KY 4A £# 1 — * 1 1 
. * 1 
Y - 3 — 
p * a 
OD. + oe Why * 
1 4 "JR 1 E 74 *, > % 
. 1 1 ** * 7 
1 4 
” . . 0 * ++ 
I , . : 
4 g „ 1 7 > " N 9 - = - 
1 ** 0 * 
= 
= , if o ＋ 
$4 % . 


* | * 8 4 
C] I iſti : +" h : bis » 
SV | : [ * L.A f ** | a ©. 


4 


4 & 74 " — "Su . 

F * 0 1 . 
ns {ie ads 5 & e. * ay 
ies 30 tn > 02 n n | 

Fa "= / 4 * l 
- , . 1 5 L C 14 8 _ 
1 * . F 4 
= ** * 
F ” : 
, N 1 D w A & 
1 \ . ; 5 þ bo * * ; * 3 * 

= . 4 f 0 : : f l 

= 99 

. - 
* 


- 
. Y A 1 0 # F 
* ; 5 181 A „ Ke 
N a 4 94 p 
. 7 { 
0 A N D | rr 93 
1 1 by 
N 4 3 Ss 3 T- 
; * 5 4 A > . 


o 
' : | , 
9 *. —" I. 


: * 
* 
I 14 * E. trace d from Dr. 0 — 
— 


er. 


The Import auce of well underſtanding the 
| Nature of this Sacrament. 
1, THE Sacrament ordain'd by Cys8187 the 
| Night” before he ſaffer'd, Which Sairit 
Paul calls The LO RD's SUPP ER; is without 
doubt one of the greateſt Myſteries of Godlinefs, 
and the moſt ſolemn Feaſt- of the Chriſtian Re- 
ligion. At the Holy Table the People meet to 
worſhip Gon, and Gov is preſent, to meet and 
bleſs has People. Here we are in a ſpecial Man- 
ner invited to offer up to Gov bur Souls, our 
offers to us the Body and Blood of his Son, and 
all the other Bleſſings Which we have Need to 
recti de. So that the Holy Sacrament, like the 
"F700" * A 2 | Antient 


. f 


. 


wa 


i 


Antient Paſsover, is a great Myſtery, conſiting 


both. of Sacrament and Sacrifice; that is, of the 


Religious Service which the People owe to Gov, 


and of the full Salvation which Gop has pro- 
mis'd to his People. 

2. How careful then ſhould every Chriſtian 
be to underſtand, what ſo nearly concerns both 
his Happineſs and his Duty! It was on this Ae- 
count that the Devil from the very beginning, 
has been ſo buſy about this Sacrament, driving 
Men either to woke it à Falſe God, or an Empty 


Ceremony. So much the more, let all who have 
either Piety toward Gop, or any Care of their 


own Souls, ſo manage their Devotions, as to 
avoid Superſtition on the one Hind, and Pro- 
faneneſs on the other. 
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Cuncerning the Sacrament, as it is a Me- 


morial of the Suffering and Death of - 


CH * x ST. 
I HE Losd's 8 Supper v was ; chiefly ace 
A 2 75 a Sacrament, 1: To repreſent the 
one of of 75 which are pa, whereof 
it is a 12. To candy the firſt Fruits 
of theſe 99 in Preſent Graces, whereof it 


* 
«73 


1. 


is a Means; and 3. To 2 ure us of Glory to come, 


whereof 1 it is an infallible Pledge. | 
2. As this Sacrament oe back, it-is a Me- 
moriel which our Loxp hath left in his Church 


5 of What he was pleas'd to ſuffer for her. For 


tho theſe Sufferings of His were both ſo dread- 
ful * wa as to e Heavens MOurns 10 
art 
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Earth quake, and all Men "tremble: Vet be- 
cauſe od aac are apt to be forgotten 
when they are gone, fore He was N 
at his Laſt 88 to ordain this, as a Holy 
Memorial 'and Repreſentation of what he was then 
about to ſuffer. So that when Chriſtian Poſterity 
Eule the young Maalites who had not ſeen the 
of the Pt Paſſover). ſhould, come to aſk 
yr, the Meaning of the Bread broken, the ular | 
pour d out, and the Partading- of both: 
Holy Myſtery might ſet Forth bork the cb | 
dom. and 42 Sac? of this craciked Saviour; 
giving up his Fig, ſhedding his Blood, and pour- 
ing out his very Sou, to atone for their Sins. | 
3. Therefore, as at the Paſſover, the late\Jews 
could ſay, This is the Lamb, theſe are the Herbs 
our Fathers did eat. in Egypt; becauſe theſe latter - 
Feaſts did ſo effeQually repreſent the farmer: So 
at our Holy Communion, which ſets before our 
Eyes CarsT our Paſſover who is ſacrificed for 
45; our Saviour, ſays St. Auſtin, doubted not to 
ay, This is my Body, when he gave the Diſciples 
the Figure of his Body: Eſpecially becauſe this 
Sacrament duly receiv'd, makes the thing which 
it repreſents, as really preſent for our Uſe, as if 
it were newly. done. Eating this Bread, and 
2 this Cup, ye 2 forth the Lob! 
eath 
4. And ſurely, it is no common Regard w we. 
ought to have for theſe Venerable Repreſenta- 
til, which Gop himſeff hath ſet up in and for 
his Church. For theſe are far more than an Or- 
dinary Figure. All Sorts of Signs and Mounments 
are more or leſs venerable, according toe the 
Things which they repreſent. And theſe, be- 
ſides their ordinary Uſe, bear as it were on their 
Face the glorious Character of their Divine Ap- - 
Pointment, and * Deſigu that Gow Hat 


£62 
to revive t and to e & ir: our 
44 Ne 5 our Senſes, 
. Ought not (waz one A1. 105 6 looks 0 on. theſe . 
rdinances, and conſiders the Great and dread-. 
ful Pafſages which they ſet before bim, to ſay in 
1: lis Heart, 1 obſerve. on this Altar ſomewhat very 
128 like the Sacrifice of my Saviour. For thus the 
Saal Life was broken; thus the Lamb of Gon 
_—_ was {lain, and his Blood ſhed. And when I look. 
on the Miniſter, who by ſpecial Order from 
2 388 | Gop, diſtributes this Bread and this Wine, I. con- 
_— cave, That, thus Cob himſelf hath both given 
1 5 dE, and gives us fell the Virtue of his , 
= 3m 6 . 
| 6. Ought he not alſo to reverence and adore, 
| when, he looks toward that Good Hand, which . 
Has appointed' for the Uſe of the Church, the 
Memorial of theſe great Things? As the Iraclites, 
whenever they ſaw the Chud on the Temple, 
which God had hallow'd to be the Sign of his 
Preſence, preſently uſed to throw themſelves on 
their Faces, not to worſhip the Cloud, but Gop: 
So whenever I ſee theſe better Signs of the Glo- 
rious Mercies of Gop, 1 will not fail both to re- 
member my Loxp' who appointed them, and to 
worthip Him whom they repreſent. | 
To compleat this Feen let us Geteilte 
ſuch a Faith, as may anſwer the great End of 
this Sacrament. The main Intention of.CurisT 
herein, was not, the bare Remembrance of his 
Paſſion; but over and above, to invite us to bis 
2 Sacrifice, not as done and gone many Years ſince, 
but, as to Grace and Mercy, ſtill laſting, ſtill 
zeww, ſtill the fame as when it was firſt offer d for 
us. The Sacrifice of CirisT being appointed 
by the Father for a Propitiation that ſhould con- \ 
. tinue to all Ages; and withall being everlaſting [ 
3:1 by the Privilege of its own Order, which is an 
_ haiti coal . and by his Worth . - 
offer 


a a 


171 


offer dit, that is, the bleſſed Son of God, and 
by the Power of the Eternal Spirit, thro hom 
it was offer d: It muſt in all Reſpeds ftand ter- 
nal, the Same yeſterday, . to-day. and for ever. 
| 8. Here then Faith muſt be as true a-Subofe 
tence of thoſe Things paſt which we believe,” as 
it is of the Things yet to come, which we 
for: By the Help of which, the Believer being 
Fun at the Loxp's Table, as at the very 
oot of his Croſs, ſhould with earneſt Sorrow 
confeſs and lament all his Sins, which were the 
Nails and Spears that pierced his Saviour. We 


ourſelves have crucified that Juſt One. Men and 
Brethren, what ſhall aue dg? Let us fall amazed 
at that Stroke of Divine Juſtice,. that could not 


be ſatisfied but by the Death of Gop! | How 

2 ul is this Place! How deep and holy is 

yſtery! What Thanks ſhould we pay for 

det inconceivable Mercies of Gon the Father, 

who ſo gave up his only Son! And for the Mer- 

585 of Gop the Sem who thus gave mein 
6 i, . 1h 


9. My Lonp — my Gov, 1 behold n chis | 


Bread, 2f4 of Corn that was cut down, beaten, 
ground and bruiſed by Men, all the heavy Blows 
and Plagues and Pains; which thou aida ſuffer 
from thy Murderers. I behold in this Bread 
dried up 15 * baked with Fire, the fiery Wrath 
which 2 didſt ſuffer from above! My God, 
my Gov, why haſt thou forſaken him? The 
Violence of Wicked Men firſt hath made him a 
Martyr; then the Fire of Heaven hath made him 
a Burnt-ſacrifice. And lo, he is become to me 
the Bread of Life! 

Let us go then to take and eat it. For tho”. 
the Inſtruments that bruiſed him be broken, and 


the Flames that burnt him be put out, yet this 
Bread continues new. The Spears and Swords 


that 288 and the Burnings that compleated * 
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hou, O Eternal Victim, offered 
o“ the Eternal Spirit, remaineſt al- 


Pains, as they did who ſaw 
Thee ſuffer. Let my Heart burn to follow thee 
now, when this Bread is broken at this Table, 
as the Hearts of thy Diſeiples did, when thou 
didit break it in Fremaus, O Noek of Mae, 
Rock of Salvation, Rock jug and cleſt for me, 
let thoſe two Streams of Blood and Water which 
once-guſhed out of thy Side, bring down Pardon 
and Holineſs into my Soul. And let me thirſt 
after them now, as if I ſtood upon the Mountain 
whence ſprung this Water; and near the Cleft of 
that Rock, the Wounds of my Lorn, whence 
guſhed this Sacred Bled. All the Diſtance of 
'Fimes and Countries between Adam and me, 
doth not keep his Sin or his Puniſhment from 
reaching me, any more than if I had been born 
in his Houſe. Adam deſcended from above, let 
thy Blood reach as far, and come as freely to 
fave and ſanftify me, as the Blood of my firſt 
Father did, both to deſtroy and 12 defile me. 
Bleſſed Jas u, ſtrengthen my Faith, prepare my 
Heart, — then bleſs this thing Onflinnce. If 
I but touch, as I ought, the Hem of thy Garment, 
the Garment of thy Paſſion; Virtue will proceed 
out of Thee; it ſhall be done according to my 
Faith, and my poor Soul ſhall be made whole! 


SECT. 
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Ss to the Pre races For 0 ths 
Due Uſe of this Sacrament, it is firſt a 

Fi ure whereby Gon ae 2. An In 
whereby he conveys them. 7 N 
Firſt, It is a Figure or dign thereof. Itis 5 
ordinary Way of Gop, when he either promiſes 
or beſtows: on Men any Conſiderable Bleflin g to 
confirm his Word and his Gi, with the Additi- 
on of ſome Sign. So the Burning Bub was 
Sign to Moſes, and the Claud that went with 
them to the Hſraelitet. And in like Manner bath 
Cur1sT ordained Outward Viſible Signs of his 
Inward and Spiritual Grace, to aſſure every one 
who believes, that he ſhall be cleanſed from his 
Sins, as certainly as he ſees that Vater, and that 
he ſhall be fed with the Grace of Gop, as cer. 
tainly as he feeds on this Bread and M ine. 
2. And as Mater was fitly choſen foe the 
Outward Sign in Bapti/m, becauſe; of the Virtue 
it hath to. cleanſe, and purify: So were Bread 
and Wine fitly choſen * the Our Signs of 
what is repreſented in the Lonp's Supper; viz, 
Firft, The Sufferings of CHRIST, and 2. The 
Bleſſings which we receive thereby. Firſt, The 
Sufferings of CuRIsT. This Bread and Wine 
do not ſuſtain me, till the one has been cut 
down, ground and baked with Fire, and the 
. un and trodden under Foot. Nor _ 
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Bon of Gon fave me, but by being bruiſed, and 
2 conſumed, as it Were, by the Fire of 
 Gov's Wrath. As the beſt Corn is not Bread 
while it ſtands in the Field: So neither could 
Ixsus living, teaching, working Miracles, be 
| = Bread rn A. it muſt * £svs ſuffering, 
sus crucified, Iss dying. Nothing leſs than 
the Croſs, than Wounds and Death, my Loxo, 
my Gop! could of thy deareſt Son make my Sa- 

3. This Sacrament, Secondly, repteſents the 
which we receive by his n. Now 
as without Bread and Wine, or ſomething an- 
ſwerable to it, the ſtrongeſt Bodies ſoon ; 
ſo without the Virtue of the Body and Blood of 


Currsr, the Holieſt Souls muſt ſoon + periſh. 


And as Bread and Wine up our Natural 
A Frye vente Lozd JESUS by a continual 
of Strength and Grace, repreſented by 
Bread and Wine, ſuſtain —— 
Which he hath procured us by his Croſs. 
4. The firſt Breath of Spiritual Life in our 
Noſtrils, is the firſt Purchaſe of Cuaisv's Blood. 
Bat alas! how YO qu Life vaniſh 
away, were it not follow d fi — a 
Second ? Therefore the Sacrifice of Pn | 
cures alſo Grace, to renew. and. ve the Li 
tisfied' the Divine Juſtice, and removed our Pu- 
niſhment, ſo the Water waſhes and cleanſes the 
Pardon'd Soul; and both theſe Bleſſings are inſe- 
parable; even as the Blood and the Water were, 
Which flowed together out of his Side. 
F. There remains yet another Life, which is 
an abſolute Redemption from Death and our Mi - 
feries. This, as to the Right of it, is together 
with the other, purchaſed by the ſame Sacrifice: 
Zut as to the Poſſeſſion, it is reſerv'd for us in 
Heaven, till CHRIST become our full and final 
65 Redemp- 
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"I 7- 
| ion. Now. the Giver of theſe Lives, id 
the Preſerver of them too: and to this End, he 
ſets up a Table by his Altar, Where he engages 


feed our Souls, with the conſtant Supply of 
4 


to 
his Mercies, as really as he feeds our 
with this Bread and Wine. In the Deliverance 
from Egypt, here is a People ſaved by the Sacri- 
fice of the Paſſover; and leaſt they ſhould die in 
the Wilderne's, there you ſee an Angel leading 
them with his Light, keeping them cool under 
the Shadow of his Cloud, and feeding them with 
Manna. Jzsvs is the Truth foreſhewed by theſe 
Figures. He was the True Paſſover, | he 
died upon the Croſs. And he feeds from Hea- 
ven by continually powring out his Bleſſings, the 
Souls he redeemed by pouring out his Blood. 
6. Thus this Sacrament alone repreſents at 
once, both what our Lerp ſuffer d, and what 
he ſtill doth for us. What we take and eat, is 
made of a Subſtance, cut, bruiſed and put to the 
Fire; That ſhews my Saviour's Paſſion: And it 
was uſed thus, that it might afford me Food; 
That ſhews the Benefit I receive from his Paſſion. 
In the Sacrament are repreſented both Life and 
Death; the Life is mine; the Death, my Sa- 
viour's. O Bleſſed Jesus, my Life comes out 
of thy Death; and the Salvation which I hope 
for, is purchaſed with all the Pain and Agonies, 
which Thou did ſuffer. 
7. Author of my Salvation, beſtow on me 
theſe two Bleſſings, which this Sacrament ſhews 
together, Mercy and Strength to keep Mercy. 
Hoſanna, O Son of David, ſave and preſerve. 
Save me that I may not fall by the Hand of the 
Deſtroyer ; and preferve me, that after this Sal- 
vation I may not fall by my own Hand: But fet 
forward in me, notwithſtanding all my Sins, the 
Work of thy faithful Mercies. Let me not in- 
creaſe my Guilt, by abuſing what N 
me 1 y 


. * * 1 7-7 2 N 
d d — * * — . 9 1 * LY 
4 + TP 4 N "7 * , * 7 * * \ \ * * = * ! 
: . G F * " 
* 8 * 1 » I WT F 1 Ly 2 
» l C * - * wy 
= 


1 12 5 
My 8 . 
Thon giveſt once. dere give mes New Heart; 

but keep what Thou createſt, and increaſe” more 155 
and mere what — 0 Sow of Go, 
feed this tender Branch, which without Thee 
cannot but wither; ;. and ſtrengthen Thou 2 
bruiſed Reed, which without Thee. cannot but 
fall. Father of everlaſting Cõmpaſſions, forſake 
t in the Wilderneſs a feeble Hraelite, whom 
| hou haſt brought a little Way out of Zgypr3 
: E. let not a poor Soul whom Thou haſt helped 
a-while, ever faint and fall from the right Way. 
: Thon art as able to perfect me with the Bleflings 
| out of thy Throne, as to redeem me by the Sa- 
crifice on ak Grofs.v O Thou who art the Truth 
of what Thou biddeſt me take, perform in me 
what Thou doſt-ſhew. Give me — Life by 
"thoſe thy Sufferings; for here is the Body broken : 
Give alſo Strength and Nouriſhment reel 
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Means of Grace. a e 

15 TrutzTo we have Wnkiger"d this Holy 

2 Sacrament both as a | Memorial of the 

' Death of Cnktsr, and a Sigz of thoſe Graces 
wherewith he fuſtains and nouriſhes believin 

Souls. But this is not all: For both the End oF 

the Holy Communion, the Wants and Defires of 

"thoſe who receive it, and the Strength of other 

Places of Scripture, require, that much more be 

contained therein,” than a mere Memorial or Re- 

Aen. 1. The End of the Holy Commu: 

nion, 
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nibs, which is to make us Partakets of Cuater : 


in another Manner, than When we Quily hear his 
Word; 2. The Wants and Defires'of thoſe who 
receive it; who ſeek-not a bare Reproſeitation ur 

n 1 want add: — — 


—— Ba which aur 
r of the. Blood of 
1 


— — — to every be- 


E 
to the true Believer, is evident from it's convey- 
ing à Curſe to the Profane. Whoſvever aateth 
unworthily, faith St. Paul, rateth Damnation to 
himſelf. And how can we think, that it is thus 
really Hurtful when abuſed ; but not really 


- BliGful in its right UDſe? Or that this Bread 


ſhould be ęffactual, to procure Death, but not 


effeiual to procure. Salvation? Gov forbid that 


the Body of Cuntsr, who came to ſave, not 
deſtroy, ſhould not ſhed as much of its Sawour + 
of Life, to the Devout Soul, as it doth. of its Sa- K 
vorr of Death to the Wicked and 
3. 1 come: then 10G d0'> Alas with « fall 
Perſuaion, that theſe Words This is my Hoc, | 
promiſe me more than a Figure ; That this Hol y 
Banquet is not a bare Memorial only, but may 
actually convey as many Bleſſings to me, as it 
brings Curſes cn: the: Profine-Recebver: Indeed 
in what manner this is done, I know not; it is 
enough for me to admire. One thing I know - 
(as ſaid the Blind Man of our Loxp) He laid 
Clay upon mine Eyes and behald I fee: He hath 
bleſſed and given me this Bread, and my Soul 
| B received 


[ 14 1 | 
recelved-Comfort... I know,/ that Clay hath no- 
thing iu itſelf, wbich could have 9 — ſuch a 
Miracle. And I know chat this Bread hath-no- 
thing in itſelf, which cat impart Grace, Holi- 
neſs and Salvation: : Dat 1 — alſo;” that it is 
the Ordinary Way of Gop, to produce his 
Sreateſt Works, at the Preſence (cho not by the 
Power) of the moſt uſeleſs Iuſtruments. At the 
very Stroke of a Rod, he divided the Sea At 
the 38 ſome Trumpets; he threw down 

Walls. At the Waſhing in Jordan, he 
5 Maamam of a Plague, that was naturally 
incurable. And when but a Shadow went by, 
or ſome Oyl was dropp'd, or Cloaths were 
touch' d by thoſe that were ſick, preſently Virtus 
gent out, not of Rods, or Trumpets, or Sha- 
dows, or Cloaths, but of Himſelf. * 

4 It was the Right- han of the ani which 
of old time brought theſe mighty things to paſs, 
either when the Red Sea opened a Wa for Y/- 
rael to march, or when the Rock pour d out Ri- 
vers to refreſh them. / And ſo now it is Cyarsr © 
himſelf, with his Body and Blood, once offered 
to Gop upon the Croſs,' and ever ſince ſtanding 
before him as ſlain,” who fills his Church with the 
Perfumes of his. Sacrifice, wlence faithful Com- 
municants retum home, wich the Firſt Fruits of 
Salvation. Bread and Wine can contribute no 
„ eee the Rod 8 Oil of 
the Apo But yet ſince it pleaſeth Cuxis r, to 
work thereby, ** Gp, whenſoever thou 
ſhalt bid me, go and Maß in Foran, I will go; 
and will no more doubt of being made clean from 
my Sins, than if I had bath d in thy Blood. And 
when thou ſay'ſt, Go, tate and eat this Bread 
which I have Bieltel, J will doubt no more of 
being Fed with the Bread of Life, than fl were 
n thy _ Tory * | 


\ 


5. This 


E%1] 
been offtred up in the 
1 Times, and in the midſt of the Wor 
which is CnAIsT's Great Temple, and havi 
been thence carried up to Heaven, which is his 
Sanctuary; from thence ſpreads: Salvation all a- 
round, as the Burnt- offering did its Smoke. And. 
thus his Body and Blood = every-where, but: 
eſpecially at this Sacrament, a true and Real 
Preſence,” When he offered bimſelf upon Earth, 
the Vapour of his Atonement went up and dar- 
kened the very Sun: And by rending the Great 
Veil, — ſhew'd; he had made à Way into 
Heaven. And ſince he is gone up, he ſends 
down to Earth the Graces that ſpring continually 
both from his everlaſting Sacrifice, and from the 
continual Interceſſion that attends it? 80 that 
we need not ſay, Who ill ge ug into- Heaven ? 
Since without either ' aſcending or deſcending, 
this ſacred. Body of./Jz s vs: fills with Atonement 
and Ming the remoteſt Parts of this Temple. 
6. Of theſe Bleffings Cukrsr from above is+ 
ed to beſtow ſometimes: more, ſometimes: 
8, in the ſeveral Ordinances of his Church, 
Which as the Stars of Heaven, differ from each 
other in Glory. - Faſting, Prayer, Hearing his. 
Word, are all good Veſſels, to draw Water from 
this Well of Salvation. But they are not all 
equal, The Holy: Communion when well uſed, . 
exceeds as much in Bleſſing, as it exceeds in dan- 
ger of a _ when Wy * an | 
E This t and holy Myſtery communicates | 
to us, the of our bleſſed Lonn, both as: 
en himſel, of to GOD, and as giving himſelf to 
As He offer d himſelf to GOD, it enters 
me N that Myſtical Body for which he died, 
and which is dead with r: Vea, it ſets me 
on the very Shoulders of that Eternal Prieſt, 
while he offers up Himſelf and intercedes for his 
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Spiritank n And by this means it conveys to 
the Communion of his Sufferings, which leads 
a Communion in all his Grices and Glories. 
Hs he offers Himfelf to Mau, the Holy Sacrament 
is, after the Sacrifice for Sin, the true Sacrifice 
of Peace-offerings, and the Table purpoſely fer, 
to receive thoſe Mercies that are ſent down from 
his Altar. Take and eat; "this is my © Body which 
was broken for you, - Heb this it the Blood that 


8. Here then I web the Lony's Table, 
ich both /Bows me what an Apoſtle, who had 
eaven for his School, had the greateſt Mind to 

ſee and leam, and offers me the richeſt Gift 


Which a Saint we receive on Earth, the Lox» 


Js $US crucified. 
Amen, my Loa! and my Gov! Give me alt 


Which thou ſheweſt, and grant that I may faith- 


fully keep all thou viveſt.. Blefs thine Ordinance 
and make it an Taria Means of thy, 4 
then bleſs and ſanctify my Heart alſo. 

Father, here I offer up to Thee, my diate Fee 
thou offereſt to me thy Son. What J offer, is 
indeed an Unclean Habitation to receive the H 
one of Iſrael. Come in nevertheleſs, Thou Eter- 
nal Fin, but cleanſe thy Houſe at thy Coming. 
T'am a poor, finful, tot Cram r bur fath as [ 
am , finful and loſt, thy Salvation. 


Come in, O Lony, * "Wy Salvation to a dy- 


ing Man and make me whole; to a Sinner bound 
hand and foot, and releaſe me. Come, as thou 
didſt to the Publican. O let this Pay Salvation 
Ot Oe RY. f 1 
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Concerning the - Sacrament;' as it is 4 
Pſeage of Future Gloy, 5 
Oo I eee ee e 
1. A Pledge and an Fang differ in this, 
* A That an Earneſt may be allow'd upon 
Account, for part of that Payment which is pro- 
miſed, whereas Pledges are taken back. Thus 
for Example, Zeal, Love, and thoſe Degrees of 
Holineſs, which Gop beſtows in the Ule of his 
Sacraments, :; will remain with us when we are in 
Heaven, and there make Part of our Happinels. 
But the Sacraments themſelves ſhall be taken back 
and ſhall no more appear in Heaven than did 
the Cloudy Pillar 1 We ſhall have no 
Need of theſe ſacred Figures of Cukisr, When 
we ſee him face to face: or of theſe Pledges bf 
that Glory to be revealed, when we ſhall aQtual- 
ly poſſeſs it,  Byt till that Day, the Holy Satra-. 


: : 


ment hath that Third Uſe, of being a Pledge 


from the Lox that he will give us that Glory. © 


. Our Loxo pointed at this, when he faid to 
his Diſciples, the Holy Cup being in his Hand, 
That he would drink nd more of that Fruit, till he 
_ ſhould drink it. new. in the Kingdom of his Father. 
In the Purpoſe of Gov, his Church and Heaven 
go both together: That being the Way that 
leads to this, as the "Holy Place to the Holieft'; 
both which are implied in what Cats calls the 
Kingdom. of God. Whoſoever therefore are ad- 
mitted to this Dinner of the Lamb, unleſs they, © * 
be wanting to n need not doubt of be- 
* a 3 5 e IE. $4 ing 


[ 18 1: ; 
ing admitted to the Marriage' Supper of Him, 
2 dead, but now liuetb for evermore,”  - 
3. Our Saviour hath given us by his Dearh 

Three Kinds of Life; and he promiſes to nouriſh 
us in every one of them, by theſe Tokens of 
Bread and Wine, which he hath made his Sacra- 
ment. Two of theſe are already nouriſhed here- 
by; but the third we are not yet come to. This 
is that Eternal Liſe, for Which we are as yet too 
Vile Veſſels. We are now neither of Age to 
enjoy our Inheritance, nor able to bear the 

eight of Eternal Glory. And therefore it is 
it lies for us in his Hands. But we throw in 
whom we have believed, and are perſuaded he is 
able to keep that ſafe which we baut committed 
unto him againſt that Day. By Faith we depoſit 
or lay down this great Treaſure, in the Hands of 
Gop to keep. And God by this Sacrament aſ- 
ſures us, both that he will keep it ſafe, and will 
reſtore it to us when we are meet for it. 

4. This Third Uſe is the Crown of the other 
Two; and indeed they all aim at the ſame Glo- 

The Firſt is, To ſet out as new and freſh 
the Holy Sufferings, which have purchaſed our 
Title to Eternal Happineſs: The Second is, 
both to repreſent and to convey to our Souls, all 
neceſſary Graces to qualify ug. for it: And the 
Third is, To aſſure us, that When we are quali- 
fied for it, Gop will faithfully render to us the 
Purchaſe. And theſe three make up the proper 
Senſe of thoſe Words, Take, eat ; this is my Body. 
For the conſecrated Bread doth not only repre- 
ſent his Body; and bring the Virtue of it into 
our Souls on Earth; but as to our Happineſs in 
Heaven bought with that Price, it is the moſt 
ſolemn Inſtrument to affure our Title to it. 

5. Our Blefſed Lord being deſirous before 
his Death, as by a Deed of his Laſt Will, to ſet- 
tle on his Diſciples both ſuch a Meaſure of Grace 
in 
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i * vue 
veyance, the Heſſed Sacrament of his Body and 
Blood: In the ſame manner as Ki 3 
fiow Dignities, by the beſtowing of a Sa or a 
Sword; And as Fathers beſtow Eftates on their 
Children, by giving them ſome few Writings.” 
6. The Reaſon of all this is, The Giver can- 
not put into his Friend's Hands, Houſes and 
, becauſe they are of an immoveable Na- 
ture. And therefore this muſt 3 by 
ſome Forms or Tokens, by which his Deſign may 
be ſufficiently made known. Now CnRIST and 
his Eſtate, his Happineſs and his Glory, his Eter- 
nity and his Heaven, are not things that may be 
moved more eafily than the Mountains on the 
Earth. And therefore theſe can be no otherwiſe 
made over, than great immoveable Eſtates are. 
Wherefore as the Kingdom of ae! was once 
made over to David, with the Oil that Samuel 
pour d upon his Head: So the Body andBlood of 
Fs8vs, is in full Value, and Heaven with all its 
Glory, in ſure Title made over to True Chriſtians 
by that Bread and Wine which they receive in 
the Holy Communion: The Minifter of Cuxisr 
having as much Power from his Maſter for doing 
this, as any Prophet ever had for what he did. 
7. O Lord Jzsv, who haſt ordained theſe 
Myſteries for a Communion of thy Body, a 
Means of thy Grace and a Pledge of thy Glory, 
Settle me hereby in the Communion of thy Suf- 
ferings which they few forth; feed me with that 
living Bread which they preſent, and ſanctify me 
in Body and Spirit for that Eternal Happineſs 
which they promi/e. el 
Eternal Prieſt, who art gone up on high, to 
receive Gifts for Men, fill my Heart, I beſeech 
hee, 
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Thee, with Rleſſings out of thy Holy Seat, as 
now thou filleſt my Mouth with the Holy 

of thy Church. 5 that in the Strength of this 
Meat, I may walk my forty. Days, till I.come 
to that Holy Mountain, Where without the Help 
of an Bread or Outward Sign, I ſhall ſee my 
God face to face. Bleſſed: Spirit, help me to 
drink ſo worthily of this Fruit of the Vine, that 
ter! . unn. e Keen 

r! 
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SECT, VI. 4 


concerning the Sacrament, as it is a Sa- 
© crifice. And firſt, f the Cm br 


live . = * 


"HERE never was on Barth a True Reli- 

gion, without ſome kind of Sacrifiges. 
And the Heathens who caſt. this Slander on the 
Chriſtian Church, did it for no better Reaſon: 
than this, becauſe they ſaw. neither Altars ſet-up, 
nor Beaſts ſlain or burnt among them. Even as 
they accuſed the Jews of — nothing but 
Clouds, becauſe they had no Gods of Stone or 
Silver. Whereas in Truth, as what was Stone 
or Silver, could not be a Gop; ſo neither could 

the bare Slaughter of Beaſts, be a real Sacrifice. 
None of theſe Sacrifices could ever take away 
Sin, but in dependence on that of Is us CHRIST. 
And no Sacrifice under the Law could repreſent 
our Service to Gov, fo fully as it is done under 
the Goſpel. The Holy eee. alone brings 
together theſe two great Ends, e of 
Ins, 
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Sins, and aceeptable Duty to Gov, of which all 
the Sacrifices of old, were no more than weak 
Shadows. As for the Atonement of Sin, *tis ſure 
the Sacrifice of CASH alone was ſufficient for 
it: And that this great Sacrifice, being both of 
an infinite Value, to ſatisfy the moſt by Fon Juſ- 
tice, and of an infinite Virtue, to produce all its 
Effects at once, need never more be repeated. 
This Perhaps was the Want of Faith in Mofes ; 
Numb. xx. 12.) to ſtrike a Second time, and 
without Order, that Myſterious Roek, which to 
ſtrike once had been enough. For this Second 
Blow could only oetcced, Bess a faithleſs Mif- 
truſt, as if the 1. wy warts alone was enjoin'd 

cou'd not ſuffice. But it were a much greater 
Offence againſt the Blood of CnRISr, to queſtion 
its infinite Worth. The Offerin 15 it — 
fore muſt needs be one * 
thereof, utterly ſuperfluous. 

Nevertheleſs this Sacrifice, 3 
Oblation was not to be offered more than once, 
is by a Deveut and Thankful Commemoration, 
per barry oe Be ery Day. This is what the 
Apoſtle calls, 70 ſer forth the Death of the Loxp: 
To ſet it forth as well before the Eyes of Gop 
his Father, as before the Eyes of Men: And 
what St. Auſtin explained, when he ſaid, The 
Holy Fleſh of Jzsv's was offered in three Man- 
figuring Sacrifices under the Law, 
before his Coming into the World, in rea} Dred 
upon the Croſs, and by a Commemorative Sacra- 
ment after he aſcended into Heaven. All comes 
to this, 1. That the Sacrifice in itſelf, can never 
be repeated; 2. That . this Sacra- 
ment, by our Remembrance, becomes a kind of 
Sacrifice, whereby we preſent before Gov the 
Father, that Zous 0 lation of his Son once 
offered. thus do we every Day offer unto 
Gov, the meritorious Sufferings of our Loxp, as 


the 
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the only ſure ground whereon Gop may give, 
and we obtain 2 Bleſſings we pray for. Now, 
there is no: Ordinance or Myſtery, that is ſo bleſ- 
ſed an Inſtrument to reach this everlaſting Sa- 
criſice, and to ſet it 3 before the 
Eyes of God, as the Holy union is. To 
Mer it is a ſacred Table, where Gop's Miniſter is 
order'd to repreſent from'Gop his Maſter,” the 
| Paſſion of his dear Son, as ftill freſh, and ſtill 
powerful for their Eternal Salvation. And zo 
.Gov. is an Altar, whereon Men my tically pre- 
ſent to him, the ſame. Sacrifice, as ſtill bleeding 
and ſueing for Mercy. And 'becauſe it is the 
High Prieſt himſelf, the True Anointed of the 
Losp, who hath ſet up both this Table and the 
Altar, for the Communication of his Body and 
Blood to Men, and for the Repreſentation of 
both to Gop : It cannot be doubted but that the 
one is moſt profitable to the Penitent Sinner, and 
the other moſt acceptable to his gracious Father. 
3. The People of 1/-ae/ in worſhiping ever 

turn'd their Eyes and their Hearts, toward. that 
Sacrifice, the Blood whereof the High-prieſt was 
to carry into the Sanctuary. So let us ever turn 
our Eyes and our Hearts, toward Jesvs our eter- 
nal High Prieſt, who is gone up into the true 
Sanctuary, and doth there continually preſent 
both his own Body and Blood before —— and 
(as Aaron did) all the True 1frae! of Gop in A. 
Memorial. In the mean Time, we beneath in 
the Church, preſent to Gop his Body and Blood 
in a Memorial, that under this Shadow of his 
Croſs, and Figure of his Sacrifice, we may preſent 
ourſelves in very Deed before him. 

4. O Loxy,. who ſeeſt nothing in me, that 
is truly mine, but finful Duſt and Aſhes, look 
upon the Sacrifice of thy dear Son, once offered 
for my Sins. Turn thine eyes, O merciful Fa- 
— to the Satisfaftien 4 Interceſſion 1 my 

ORD, 
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Lok, who now fits at thy right Hand; to the' 
Seals of thy Covenant, which he before thee 
upon this Table'; and to all the Wants, Weak-- 
neſſes and Diſtreſſes, which Thou ſeeſt in my 
Heart. O Father, glorify thy Son; O Son of 
Gov, bleſs thou thine Ordinance, and ſend with 
it the Influence of that Spirit, whom Thou haſt 
promiſed to all Fleſh : That by the Help of theſe 


| Mercies, the World, the Church and our Souls 


may glorify Thee now and ever. 


— —_ — | — — bad e 
Sem won. 0] oh 
- Cencerning the Sacrifice of Ourſelves. 


1. 8 O many who are call'd Chriſtians live 


as if under the Goſpel there were no 
Sacrifice but that of CuR ISH on the Croſs. And 
indeed there is no other, that can atone for our 
Sins, or ſatisfy the Juſtice of God. Tho' the 
whole Church ſhould offer up herſelf as a Burnt 
Sacrifice to Gov, yet could ſhe contribute no 
more towards bearing away the Wrath to come, 
than thoſe who ſtood near ChRISsH when he gave 


up the Ghoſt, did toward the darkening of the 


Sun, or the Shaking of the Earth. But what is 


not neceſſary to this Sacrifice which alone re- 


deem'd Mankind, is abſolutely neceſſary to our 


having a Share in that Redemption. So that 
thoꝰ the Sacrifice of ourſelves cannot procure Salva 


tion, yet it is altogether needful to our receiving 


it. 


without the whole People of Mael, repreſented. 


both by the 12 Stones on his Breaſt, and by the 


wo 


* 


2. As Amen never came in before- the Leun, F 


[ 24 ] 
two others. on his 
does nothing without his ; inſomuch that 
ſometimes they are re d as only One Per- 
ſon: Seeing Curr$T acts and ſuffers for his $i | 
dy, in that Manner which becomes the Head 
and the Church follows all the Motions and Suf.- 
ferings of her Head, m9 & Mundy 39S Phſ- 
ſible to its weak Member s. 

3. The whole Divinity of St. Pau turns upon 
this Conformity both of Actions and Sufferings z 
and that of St. John hkewife, upon this fame 
Communion or Fellowſhip. The Truth is, our 
Lorp- had neither Birth, nor Death, nor Reſur- 
rection on Earth, but ſuch as we are to conform 
to : As he hath neither Aſcenſion, nor Everlaſt- 
ing Life, nor Glory in Heaven, bnt ſuch as we 
may have in common with him. | 

4. This Conformity to CarrsT, which is the 
Grand Principle of the whole Chriſtian Religion, 
relates firſt to our Duty, about his Sufferings; and 
then to our Happineſs about his Exaltation, pre- 
ſuppoſing his Szfferings. And both make up a 

Comment on £04 * s frequent Command 
* to his Diſciples, To follow Him. For without 
doubt we ſhall follow him into Heaven, if we 
will follow him on Earth: And ſhall have Com- 
munion with Him in Glory, er 
fy with him here in his Suffering 
5. Theſe Expreſſions, to fallow, to have G 
Formity and to have Communion, oblige us all to 
follow Him, as much as in us lies, thro* all the 
Parts of his Life, and every Function of his 
Office. We muſt be born with Him, die on his 
Croſs, be buried in his Grave, ſuffer in his Tri- 
bulations. CnRIS and Chriftians muſt be conti- 
nually together: Where I am, ſaith he, there 
ſhall my Servant be. But of all theſe Duties, the 
moſt neceſſary is, The bearing his C, and dy- 
ing with him in Sacrifice. 
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„ WR 
6, CnR1sT never deſign d to offer himſelf ſor 

his People, without his People z no more than 
the High Prieſts of old. He preſented himſelf to 
Gop in this great Temple, the World, at the 
Head of whole Mankind. He came as a volun- 
tary Victim to the Altar, being attended on by 
his {/-ael, who, as it were, with their Hands, 
laid all their Sins upon his Head. Therefore, as 
it was neceſſary, that they who ſought for Atone- 
ment ſhould wait upon the Sacrifice; ſo it is, 
that whoever ſeeks Eternal Salvation, ſhould wait 
at that Altar, the Croſs, whereon this eternal 


2 and Sacrifice, was pleas'd to offer up him- 


7. The Sinners indeed under the Law did not 
die at the Altar, the Victim alone being burn' 
and deſtroy d. But becauſe they laid their Hands 
on it when it was dying, and fell on their Faces 
to the Ground, when it fell bleeding to Death, 
they were reputed to offer up themſelves as well 
as the Victim. So Chriſtians are not crucified in 
the ſame Manner as Chalsr was, yet becauſe 
they caſt themſelves upon his Croſs and Suffer- 
ings, as the only Means of Atonement for their 
Sins and Salvation for their Souls, becauſe of the 
Grief they ſuffer to think of the Son of Gos thus 
dying, dying only for their Sake, which is as a 
Sword both to pierce their Hearts, and to pierce 
and crueify their Sins; and becauſe their whole 
Body. of Sin being thus crucified, there remains 
no Life in them, but what is offered up to Gop's 
Service: On all theſe Grounds, the Saviour thus 
offering himſelf, and the Saved ſo united to Him 
by Faith, ſo partaking of his Sufferings, and ſo 
given up to his Will, are accounted before Gop, 
one and the ſame Sacrifice. | 

8. But be it obſerv'd, that in order to their 
being ſo accounted, they are to crucify their fin- 
full Members, as 8 CuR1sT himſelf had 

* his 
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what muſt be removed out of the Way: Vea, 


but One Oblation with him, is the 


The Second was the Meat (or rather Meal) and 


but ſuch an Oblation, as this Mea/ and Drink- 


126 ] 
his ſinleſs Body crucified : So that each may ſay, 
Tam crutified to the World and the World crucified 
fo me. And thus Jesvs CurisT and his whole 
Church do together make up that compleat Sacri- 
fice, Which was foreſhewn by that of old, where- 
of, the Kidneys and Fat were burnt upon the 
Altar: but the Fleſh; the Skin, Feet and 
(Emblems of Sin) were thrown and burnt with- 
out the Camp. For CHRIs T and his Church ſo 
join in one Offering, that he contributes all that 
can go up into Heaven; to appeaſe and pleaſe 
Gop, and We contribute nothing but Sin, but 


and ſo that it is needfull farther, in order to our 
being accounted one Sacrifice with him, that not 
only our Perſons but all our Actions likewiſe, be 
wholly devoted to Gop. 7 am crucified 'with 
CrrtsT, Now I live it (faith the Chriſtian) 
but Cyr1sT /iveth in me. And the Life which I 
now live in the Fleſh," I live by Faith in the Son of 
Gov: 4: 4: 7h Gen ; F 2 A6 

9. This act of the Church conſecrating herſelf 
to Gov, and ſo joined to ChRISsH, as to make 


which was once repreſented by the Daily Sacri- 
fice: The Firſt and Chief Part whereof was the 
Lamb, which did foreſhew the Lamb of Gon: 


Drink-offering, made of Flower, mingled with 
Oil and Wine; all which being thrown on the 
Lamb continually was accounted one and the 
ſame Sacrifice. Now theſe, which were ſo 
thrown on the main Sacrifice, ſignified properly 
theſe Offerings, which Chriſtians maſt preſent to 
Gop, of themſelves, their Goods and their Praiſ- 
es. From this Meal and Drink-offering came the 
Bread and Wine to be uſed at the Loxp's Supper. 
Now all we can offer on our own Account, is 


offering 


a 0 ww Eu =. ym 


6 XA nas 


n) 
7 


n 
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ofering. was, which; cannot, be/pteſentedi alone, 


but only. with the Merits of JesUs CarisT, and 
which cannot go to Heaven but with the Smoak 
of that Great Burnt Sacrifice. .. On the one Side, 
neither our Perſons nor Works can be preſented 


to Gop, otherwiſe than as theſe Additional Of- 


ferings, which of themſelves fall to the Ground, 


unleſs the Great Sacrifice ſuſtain them. And on 


the other Side, this great Sacrifice, ſuſtains and 
ſanctiſies only thoſe Things, that are thrown into 
his Fire, hallow'd upon his Altar, and together 


with him conſecrated to Goo. 


10. Now tho* we are call'd at all times to this 
Conformity and Communion in the Sufferings of 
CartsT,. yet more eſpecially when we approach 


this Dreadfull Myſtery, let us take a peculiar 


care, that as both the Principal and Additional 
Sacrifices went up toward Heaven in the ſame 
Flame, ſo Jzsus. ChRISsT and all his Members 
may jointly appear before Gob, that we. may 


offer up. our Souls and Bodies, at the ſame time, 
in the ſame Place and in the ſame Oblation. Let 


us take care to attend on this Sacrifice in ſuch a 
Manner, 1. As may become faithfull Diſciples, 


who are reſolved. to die for and with their Maſ- 


ter. 2. As true Members that cannot outlive 
their Head, and 3. As penitent Sinners, who 
cannot look for any Share in the Glory of their 
Saviour, unleſs they really enter into the Com- 
munion of that Sacrifice and thoſe Sufferings, 


which their Maſter, their Head and their Savi- 


our has paſt thro, and which they are engag d to 


by this very Sacrament. 8 

11. To this Effect, the faithfull Worſhipper, 
preſenting that Soul and Body, which Gop hath 
given him, at the Altar, may ſay, 


Ie, I come! If this Soul and Body may be 


uſefull to any Thing, to do thy Will, O Gov. 


And if it pleaſe thee to uſe the Power thou haſt 


* 2 C2 over 


over Duſt and Aſhes, over weak Fleſh and Blood, 

over a brittle Veſſel of Clay, over the Work of 
thine own Hands; lo, here they are, to ſuffer 
_ alſo thy good Pleaſure. If thou pleaſe to viſit 
me either with Pain or Diſhonour, I will Humble 
_ *ny/elF under it, and thro* thy Grace, be obedient 
unto Death, even the Death upon the Croſs. What- 

ſoever may befall me either from Neighbours or 
Strangers, ſince it is Thou employeſt „ tho? 

they know it not (unleſs*thou help me to ſome 
Jawfyll Means of redrefling the Wrong) I will 
not open my Mouth before the LoxD who ſmiteth 
me, except only to ſing the P/a/m after I have 
eaten thoſe bitter Herbs which belong to this 
Paſſever, and to bleſs the Lox p. Hereafter no 
Man can take away any thing from me, no Life, 
no Honour, no Eſtate: Since I am ready to lay 
them down, as ſoon as I perceive Thou requireſt 
them at my Hands. Nevertheleſs, O Father, if 
Thou be willing, remove this Cup from me; but if 
not, thy Will be done. Whatever Sufferings here- 
after may trouble my Fleſh, or whatever Agonies 
may trouble my Spirit, O Father, into thy Hand 
ail I commend my Life, and all that concerneth 


it. And if thou be pleas'd, either that I live, 


yet a while, or not, I will with my Saviour, 
bow down my Head, I will humble myſelf under 
thy Hand; I will give up all Thou art-pleas'd to 
to aſk, untill at laſt I give wþ the Go. 

12. O Gop and Father, beſtow on me ſuch a 
Meaſure of that Spirit, thro? which thy Son offer- 
ed Himſelf as may ſanctify for ever the Body and 
Soul which I now offer: A Spirit of Contrition, 
that I may loath thoſe Sins which deliver'd my 
Gop to Death; and a Spirit of Holineſs, that 1 
may never be tempted to them again, any more 
than a crucified Man can be tempted. , O let 
this Body never be untied from his Croſs, to re- 


turn a freſh to Folly and Vanity. Arm and R . 
* 0 
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of the Lond, who didſt revenge my Sins on thy | 
own Son, correct and deſtroy them alſo in me. 

O my Go, accept of a Heart, that ſheds now 
before Thee its Tears, as a poor Victim does its 
Blood; and that raiſes up unto Thee all its De- 
fires, as a Burnt Offering does its Flames. And 
ſince my Sacrifice can neither be holy nor accept- 
ed, being alone, receive it, O Father, cloathed 
with the Righteouſneſs of thy Son, and made ac- 
ceptable with that Holy Perfume which riſes 
from off his Altar: And grant that he who ſanc- 
tifies and they who are ſanQified, may partake of 
One Paſſion, and enjoy with Thee the ſame 
Glory! FRY 22 


22 TS : 


 Sxcr.. VIII 
Concerning the Sacrifice of our Goods. 


1. TT is an Expreſs Command of Gop by M 
17, That no Worſhipper ſhould appear be- 
fore the Lox empty. Nor is this repealed by 
Cnr1sT. Sincere Chriſtians therefore; at the re- 
ceiving of the Holy Communion, ſhould together 
with the Actual Sacrifice of themſelves, bring 
the Freewwill-Offering of their Goods. Indeed 
this as naturally follows the former, as the Fruits 
and Leaves follow the Tree, and as what we have 
or can, comes after what we are. Otherwiſe, 
our Sacrifice were maim'd, and would not ſuit” 
with that of CyrtsT, which was whole and en- 
tire. Therefore, as our Bodies and Souls are 
Sacrifices attending the Sacrifice of Cartsr, ſo 
muſt all our Goods attend the Sacrifice of our 
Perſons, © In a Word, whenſoever we offer our- 

J ſelves, 


Ut] 
ſclvesy\ we offer” by che "FO fume AR, an- ds 
we hawe, all that we can, and do therein | 
for all, that it ſhall be dedicated to the Glory of 
GoD; and that it ſhall be ſurrender d into his 
Hands, and UHH for fuck rn 


2 It behov'd Hue e 
with all their Cattle and Goods, to offer 
unto the Loxp, that he might take either All, or 
. ſuch a Part, as he would be pleas'd to chuſe. 
And fo it belioves every Sinner at his Converſion 
to Gop, and whenever he approaches his Table, 
to conſecrate all he has to Jesvs'CurisT. From 
that 'very Moment that we give up ourſelves to 
Currsr, who hath likewiſe given himſelf for us, 
as all he poſſeſſes becomes ours, namely his 
Grace, his Immortality, his Glory, (which he 
beſtows upon us at the times ths ſees beſt for our 
Salvation) ſo all we have becomes his, and he 
may take it after, in what'time and manner he 
ſhall ſee beſt for his Glory. All things are his, 
as he is Sovereign Lorp and Gop, But all that 
we have is his by a farther Title, becauſe we 
have given them, with our own: Perſons, by our 
own Ac and Deed. 80 that all which we are, 
which we ean give, even to the leaſt Veſſel in 
our Houſes, is made Holy in this one Dal. 
tion, according to the Words of the P 

In that Day ſhall be upon the very Bridles of the 
Horſes, Holineſs unta the LOrD © And every Pot in 
Jeruſalem and Judah, />all be holy unto the Lok, 
Zech. xiv. 20, 21. 

3. This Conſeeration whereby the Worſhipper 
offers up himſelf, and all his Concerns to God, is 
firſt, As to our Souls and Bodies an inexpreſſible 
 Blefling, raifing us to the very Nature, the Holi- 
neſs 1 Immortality of Gop. Secondly; as to 
the Conſecrated Things, it is a miraculous Privi- 
lege, which infinitely IS whatever is _ 

parte 


- "OY 
parted with. It bleſſes the Uſe of it, altho' it 
but 
And - exchanges it, when we ean enjoy it no 


more, not as if Water was turn'd into Wine, or 


Dirt into Gold; but as if we conceive a Glaſs of 
Water turn' d into Streams of everlaſting Comforts, 
Small Cottages of Clay into Royal Palaces, or the 
Duſt of 7/-aet into ſo many Stars of Heaven. 

4. Now tho' our Logp, by that everlaſting 


Sacrifice: of himſelf, offers himſelf at all Times 


and- in all Places, as we likewiſe offer ourſelves 


and all that is ours, to be a continual Sacrifice : 


Yet beeauſe Crur1sT offers himſelf for us at the 
Holy Communion, in a iar manner; we alſo 
ſhould then, in a more jal manner, renew all 
our Sacrifices. Then and there, at the Altar of 
Gov, it is right, both to repeat all the Vows 
and Promiſes, which for ſome Hindrance or other 
we had not yet the Convenience to fulfill; and to 
renew all thoſe other Performances, which can 
never be fulfill'd, but with the End of our Days.) 

5. But at the ſame time that the-Chriſtian Be- 
liever does any Good Work, let him draw out 
of the Good Meaſure of his Heart, Fire and 
Frankincenſe, that is, ſuch Zeal and Love as may 
raiſe Good, Moral Works into Religious Sacri- 
fices. Whenever he helps his Neighbour, let 
him ſo reverently and fervently lift up his Heart 
to Gov, as may become both that Majeſty he 
adores, and the pious Act which he intends. 
And then whether he do it at his Door, or in the 


Way, or in the Temple, it matters not; for the 


Hour 1s long ſince come, that Acts of Religion 
are not confined either to Jeruſalem, or to this 
Mountain. Whereſoever thou haſt the Occaſion 
of doing a holy Work, there Gov makes Holy 
Ground for Thee: Only, in order to become a 
Spiritual Worſhipper, the Work muſt be done in 
Spirit and in Truth: With ſuch a Mind and 

Thought, 


preſented, as long as we can enjoy it: 
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- hould-appear | with theſe few Bleſſings. 


19820 


Thought, with ſuch Faith and Love, as tho“ 


thou wert laying thy Oblation upon the Altar, 


- Where thou knoweſt that CIT will. both ef- 
fectualiy find, /and.graciouſly accept itt. 


6. I dare appear beſore the Lozp,. with all 
my Sins and my Sorrows. It is juſt alſo that I 
receiv d them of thy ] Hand, now do ONE 
to Thee again. Forgive, I beſeech Thee, my 


Sins, deliver me from my Sorrows, and accept of 
this my Sacrifice : Or rather look, in my Behalf 
on that only true Sagrifice, whereof here is the 


n the Sacrifice of thy well · beloved 

Son, procegiiog from Thee, to die for me. O 
let Him come unto me now, as the only-begot- 
ten of the a full of Grace and Truth! 


Þ % 


* . / / / 
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Lo RDS SU PPER. 


I. As it is a Memorial "the Suffer- 
ings and re of OHR15ST. 


HYMN $; 


N that ſad memorable Night, | 
When Jesvs was for Us a, 
He left his Death-recording Rite, 
He took, and bleſs'd, and brake the Bread, 
And gave his Own their laſt Bequeſt, 
And thes his Love's Intent expreſt : 


2 Take eat, | thisks my Body given, 
To purchaſe Life and Peace for You, 
Pardon and Holineſs and Heaven; 
Do this, my dying Love to ſhew, 
| ; Accept 


- 


2 Hymns on the LoRD's Supper 


Accept your precious . 
And thus, a. Haas remember me. 


J He took into his Hands the Cup, / 2-20 
To crown the Sacramental Feaſt, 
And full of kind Concern look d up,/ ' 
And gave what He to them had bleſt, | 
And. drin e all of this, He ſaid, IF 
In ſolemn emory of the Dead. n 


4. This i is my.Rlood which. ſeals the New * 
Eternal Covenant of my Grace, — 
"My Blood ſo freely ſhed for Vo... 
For you and all the Sinfull Race, 
My Blood that ſpeaks your Sins forgiven, 
And juſtifies your Claim to Heaven, 


5 The Grace which I to all bequeath 
In this Divine Memorial whe, 
And mindful of your Saviour's Death, 
Do this, my Followers, for my ſake, 
Whoſe dying Love hath left behind 
"Eternal Life for all Mankind. 


HYMN II. 


4 T* this expreſſive Bread I be y 
The Wheat by Man cut down for me, 
And beat, and bruis'd, and ground: 
The heavy Plagues and Pains and Blows 
Which Jesvus ſuffer'd from his Foes, 
Are in this Emblem found. 


2 The Bread dried up and 2 
Preſents the Father's veng 
Which my Redeemer bot 
Into his 4 the Fire he EH 574 
Till all the flaming Darts wete ipe. 
And Juſtice aſk'd no more, 
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Hymns on the Lok 's Supper. 
3 Why haſt Thou, ' Lox», forſook * own 2 
Alas, what Evil hath He done, 
The Spotleſs Lamb of GOD 


Cut off, not fot Himſelf, but me, . % 
He bears my Sins on yonder Tree, 5 


And pays my Debt in Blood. p32 e 


NT 


4 Seiz'd by the Rage of finful Mann 
I ſee Him bound, and hruis' d, and lain; 5 
"Tis done, the Martyr dies! 2 
His Life to ranſom ours.is wen, 


3 


* 


A 


And lo! the fierceſt Fire o Heaven ffs 203 vr 


Conſumes the Sacrifice, 


5 He ſuffers both from Man and Gos, 
He bears the Univerſal Load . 
Of Guilt and Miſery ; Js 
He ſuffers to reverſe our Dm: 
And lo! my Lord is here become 
The Bread of Life to mel: 


HYMN. II. 


HEN let us go, and take, and eat 
The heavenly everlaſting M eat 
For Fainting Souls prepar'd ; 
Fed with the living Bread Divine 
Diſcern we in the ſacred Sign 
The Body of the Logp. 


2 The Inſtruments. that brais'd Him f ſo 
Were broke and ſcatter'd long ago, 
The Flames extinguiſh'd were, 
But IEsu's Death is ever New, 
He whom in Ages paſt 5 * 
Doth ſtill as ſlain pe. 
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4 Hymnson the Losp's Supper. 


.* 


v'n now it pleaſes Gon as well 
As when it firſt was made, ' 
The Blood doth now as freely flow, 
As when his Side receiv'd the Blow 
That ſhew'd him newly dead. _ 


4 Then let our Faith adore the Lamb 


To day as yeſterday the ſame, 

In thy great Offering join, 

Partake the Sacrificial Food, 

And eat thy Fleſh and drink thy Blood, 
And live for ever Thine. 


HYMN IV. 


V1 ET all who 
L The Blending S2vionr's Name, 
Their faithful Hearts'with us prepare, 
And eat the Paſcal Lamb. 
Our Paſſover was lain x 
At Salem's hallow'd Place, 
Yet we who in our Tents remain, 
Shall gain his largeſt Grace. 


2 This Euchariſtic — 

Our every Want ſupplies, 

And ſtill we by his Death are bleſt, 
And ſhare his Sacrifice. 

By Faith his Fleſh we eat, 
Who here his Paſſion ſhew, 
And Gop out of his Holy Seat 

Shall all his Gifts beſtow. 


3 Who thus our Faith employ 

. His Sufferings to eee 1 

Ev'n now we mournfully enjoy 
Communion with our Lo xp, 


3 Th' Oblation ſends as fiveet a Smell, 


1 WF SS en a... * 


Humm on the Loup i Supper. 


As tho' we every one 
Beneath his Croſs had ſtood, 

And ſeen him heave, and — 
And felt his guſhing Blood. | 


4 oO Gon! tis ſiniſ d 3 

The Mortal Pang is pa&! 

By Faith his Head we ſee Him bow, 
And hear Him breathe his laſt ! 
We too with Him are Dead, 
And ſhall with Him ariſe, 

The Croſs on which He bows his Head, 
Shall lift us to the Skies. 


5 


. 
N. 
F 


. 


HYMN v. 


Thou eternal Victim ſlain 
A Sacrifice for guilty Man, 
By the Eternal Spirit made 
An Offering in the Sinner's ſtead, 
Our everlaſting Prieſt art Thon, 
And plead'ſt thy Death for Sinners now. 


2 Thy Offering ſtill continues New, 
Thy Veſture keeps its Bloody Hue, 
Thou ſtand'ſt the ever ſlaughter'd Lamb, 
Thy Prieſthood ſtill remains the ſame, 
Thy Years, O Gop, can never fail, 
Thy Goodneſs is unchangeable. 


* 
* is, ow 


3 O that our Faith may never move, 
But ſtand unſhaken as thy Love, 
Sure Evidence of Things unſeen, 
Now let it paſs the Years between, 
And view 'Thee bleeding on the Tree, 
My Gov, who dies for Me, for Me! 


D __ HYMN VL 


6 1 on the 2 's Supper, 


| - HYMN, VI. 


1 A, give me, Lozp, my! Sins t ry mourn, 
My Sins which have thy Bod 5 forn * 
Give me with broken Heart to ſee 
Thy laſt tremendous Agony. 
To weep o'er an expiring Gop, 
And mix my Sarrow with thy Blood. 


2 O could I gain the Mountain's Height, | 
And look upon that piteous Sight! 
O that with Salem's Daughters I 
Might ſtand and ſee my Saviour die, 
Smite on my Breaſt and inly mourn, 
But never from * Croſs ow 


a HYMN. VII. 
I "Rag ME Holy Ghoſt; ſet to y Seal, 
Thine inward Witneſs give, 
To all our waiting Souls reveal 
The Death by which we live. 


2 Spedctators of che Pangs Divine 
O that we Now may be, 
Diſcerning in the Sacred Sign O e 
His Paſſion on the Tre. 24 


3 Give us to hear the dreadful Sound © «+ 
Which told his Mortal Pain, 
Tore up the Graves, and ſhook the Ground, * 
And rent the Rocks in twain. | | 


4 Repeat the ae 8 r Cop! 
In every Heart ſo loud, 
That every Heart may now reply 
This was the Son of Gop! 1 
HYMN VIII. 
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HYMN vin. 


OM E to the Supper come, 
Sinners there ſtill is Room ; : 


Every Soul may be his Gueſt, 
Jzsvus gives the general Word ; 
Share the Monumental Feaſt, 
Eat the Supper of your Loxv. 


2 In this Authentic Sign 
Behold the Stamp Divine: 
CnR158T revives his Sufferings here, 
Still expoſes them to View, 
See the Crucified appear, 
Now believe He * for vou! 


HYMN IX. 


1 0 ME hither all, whoſe grov' ling Taſte 
Inſlaves your Souls, and lays them waſte, 
Save your Expence, and mend your Chear: 
Here Gop Himſelf's prepar'd and dreſt, 
Himſelf vouchſafes to be your Feaſt, 
In whom alone all Dainties are. 


Come hither all whom tempting Wine 
Bows to your Father Bzlial's Shrine, 

Sin all your Boaſt, and Sence your Gop: 
Weep now for what ye've drank amiſs, 
And loſe your Taſte of Senfual Bliſs 

By drinking here your Saviour's Blood. 


2 Come hither all, whom ſearching Pain, 
And Conſcience's loud Cries arrai on, 


* 0 


D 2 Pro- 
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Producing all your Sins to View: 
Taſte; and diſmiſs your guilty Fear, 
O taſte, and ſee that Gow is here, 
To heal your Souls, and Sin ſubdue. 


Come hither all, whom carelefs Joy 

Doth with alluring Force deſtroy | 
While looſe ye range rey your Downs: 

True Love is here, that paſſes quite, 

And all your tranſient mean Deli 
Drowns, as a Flood the lower Grounds. 


3 Come hither all, whoſe Idol-love, | 
While fond the pleaſing Pain ye prove, 
Raiſes your fooliſh —— high, 
True Love is here, whoſe dying Breath 
Gave Life to Us; who taſted Death, 
And dying once no more cah die. : 


Lox, I have now invited All: 

And inſtant ſtill the Gueſts ſhall call, 
Still ſhall I All invite to Thee: - 

For O my Gov, it ſeems but right 

In mine, thy meaneſt Servant's Sight, 
That where All i is there All ſhould be. 


HYMN X. 


9 Aruzx, Thy own in Cun1sT receive, 
Who deeply for our Follies grieve, 
And caſt our Sins away, 
Reſoly'd to lead our Lives anew, 


Thine only Glory to — 
And only Thee obey. 


2 Faith in thy Pard' ning 1 we have, 
* Thou art our Souls to ſave, 


- 


For 
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For Ixsv's Sake alone: 
Jssus thy Wrath hath pacified, 
Jesvs, thy Well-beloy'd hath died 
For all Mankind t'atone. 


3 The Death ſuſtain'd for all Mankind 
With humbleſt Thanks we call to mind, 
With grateful Joy approve; 
And every Soul of Man embrace, 
And love the dearly ranſom'd Race 
In the Redeemer's Love. 


4 Receive us then, Thou Pard*ning God, 
Partakers of his Fleſh and Blood 
Grant that we now may be: | | 
The Sp'rit's Atteſting Seal impart, . 
And ſpeak to every Sinner's Heart 
The Saviour died for Thee! 


HYMN XL 


x God, that hear*ſt the Prayer, 
| Attend thy People's Cry, 
Who to thy Houle repair, 
And on thy Death rely, 
Thy Death which now we to mind, 
And truſt our Legacies to find. 


2 Thou meeteſt them that joy 
In theſe thy Ways to go, 
And to thy Praiſe employ 
Their happy Lives below, 
And ſtill within thy Temple- Gate 
For all thy promis'd Mercies wait. 


3 We wait t'obtain, them now, 
We ſeek the Crucified, 
And at thy Altar bow; 
And tong to feel applied 3 
Reads © 140985 +I he 
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il The Blood for our Redemption given, : 
And eat the Bread that came from Heaven. 


4 Come then our Dying Lond, 
To Us thy Goodneſs ſhew, 
In Honour of thy Word 
The Inward Grace beftow, 
And Magnify the ſacred Sign, 
And prove the Ordinance Divine. 


HYMN XI. 


1 YESU, ſuffering Deity, 
J Can we help remembring Thee, 
'Thee, whoſe Blood for Us did flow, 
Thee, who dr'dft to fave thy Foe! 


2 Thee Redeemer of Mankind, 
Gladly now we call to mind, 
Thankfully thy Grace approve, 
Take the Tokens of thy Love. 


3 This for thy dear Sake we do, 
Here thy Bloody Paſſion ſhew, 
Till Thou doſt to Jadgment come, 
Till thy Arms receive us home. 


4+ Then we walk in Means no more, 
There their Sacred Ufe is o'er, 
There we ſee Thee Face to Face, 
Say'd Eternally by Grace. 


7 


HYMN XIII. 


A FYOME all who truly bear 
The Name of Cartsr your Logp, 
His laſt Myſterious Supper Share, 8 
And keep his kindeſt Word: 
Bn Hereby 
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| Hereby your Faith approve | 
In Jzsvs Crucified, 

In Mem'ry of my dying Love 
Do this, He ſaid ; and died. 


The Badge and Token This, ” 

The ſure confirming Seal N 
That He is Ours, and we are His, 

The Serrants of his Will, 

His dear peculiar Ones, 

The Purchaſe of his Blood; 
His Blood which once for All atones, 

And brings us xox to Gov. 


Then let us till profeſs 
Our Maſter's honour'd Name, 
Stand forth his Faithful Witneſles, 
True Followers of the Lamb: 
In Proof that fuch we are 
His Saying we receive, 
And thus to all Mankind declare 
We do in ChRIS＋ believe. 


4 Part of his Church below 
Me thus our Right maintain, 
Our Living Memberſhip we ſhew, 
And in the Fold remain; 
The Sheep of IfraePs Fold, 
In England's Paſtures fed, 
And Fellowſhip with All we hold 
Who hold it with our Head. 


— 


HYMN XIV. 


DATHER, hear the Blood of IEs us, 
Speaking in thine Ears above 
From thy Wrath and Curſe releaſe us, 
Manifeſt thy Pard' ning Love; 


2 


O re- 


* 
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O receive us to thy Favour, 

For his only Sake receive, 

Give us to our Bleeding Saviour, | | 
Let us by thy Dying live. 


2 © To thy Pard' ning Grace receive them 
Once He pray'd upon the Tree, 

Still his Blood cries out Forgive them, 
All their Sins were purg'd by me.“ 

Still our Advocate in Heaven | 
Prays the Prayer on Earth begun, 7 

% Father, ſhew their Sins forgiven, 
Father, glorify oe” Son! 2 


HYMN XV. 


I Y inc Friend of Sinners, hear us 
Humbly at thy Croſs who lie, 8 
In thine Ordinance be near us, | 
Now th' Ungodly juſtify : 
Let thy Bowels of Compaſſion 
To thy ranſom'd Creatures move, 
Shew us all thy great Salvation, \ 
Gop of Truth, and Gop of Love. 


2 By thy Meritorious Dying 

Save us from this Death of Sin, 

By thy pretious Blood's applying 
Make our inmoſt Nature clean ; 

Give us worthily t'adore Thee, 
Thou our Full Redeemer be, 

Give us Pardon, Grace, and Glory, 
Peace, and Power, and Heaven in Thee. 


HYMN XVI. 


— 
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HYMN XVI. 


I 6 OME, Thou everlaſting Spirit, 
Bring to every thankful Mind 
All the Saviour's dying Merit 
All his Suffering for Mankind : 
True Recorder of his Paſſion, 
Now the living Faith impart, 
Now reveal his great Salvation, 
Preach his Goſpel to our Heart. 


2 Come, Thou Witneſs of his Dying, 

Come, Remembrancer Divine, 

Let us feel thy Power applying 
CHr1sT to every Soul and mine; 

Let us groan thine inward Groaning, 
Look on Him we piere d, and grieve, 

All receive the Grace Atoning, 
All the Sprinkled Blood receave. 


HYMN XVII. 


HO is This, that comes from far 
Clad in Garments dipt in Blood! 
Strong triumphant Traveller, 
Is he Man, or is he Gov? 


2 I that ſpeak in Righteouſneſs, 

Son of Gop and Man I am, 

Mighty to redeem your Race; 
Is vs is your Saviour's Name. 


3 Wherefore are thy Garments red, 
Died as in a crimſon Sea? 
They that in the Wine-fat tread 
Are not ſtain'd ſo much as Thee. 
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4 I the Father's fav'rite Son, 
Have the dreadful Wine-preſs trod, 


Borne the vengeful Wrath alone, 
All the fierceſt ee of 5727 


H Y M N XVII. 


IFT your Eyes of Faith, and look, 
On the Signs He did ordain! 
Thus the Bread of Life was broke, 
Thus the Lamb of Gon was ſlain, 
Thus was ſhed on Calvary 
His laſt Drop of Blood for me! 


2 See the ſlaughter'd Sacrifice, 
See the Altar ſtain'd with 1! 
Crucified before our Eyes 
Faith diſcerns the Dying Goo, 3 
Dying that our Souls might livre, 
Gaſping at his Death, Forgive! 


HYMN XIX. 


Orcive, the Saviour cries, 
They know not what they do, 
Forgive, my Heart replies, 

And all my Soul renew ; 
I claim the Kingdom in thy Right, 

Who now thy Suffering ſhare, _ 
And mount with Thee to Sion's Height, 
And ſee thy Glory there. 1 


HYMN XX, 
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HYMN XX. X 


1 AMB of Gos, whoſe ue Love % 1 
N We thus recall to mind, ; 
Send the Anſwer from above, 

And let us Mercy find ; | 
Think on us, Who think on Thee 
And every firoggling $0 Soul releaſe : 
O remember 


And bid us go in Peace. 


2 By thine Agonizing Pain, 
And Bloody Sweat, we pray, 
By thy Dying Love ro Man, 
Take all our Sins away; 
Burſt our Bonds, and ſet us free, 
From all Iniquity xeleaſe : 
O remember Calvary, | 
And bid us go in Peace. 


3 Let thy Blood, by Faith applied 
The Sinner's Pardon ſeal, 
Speak us freely Juſtiſied, 
And all our 1 heal: 
By thy Paſſion on the Tree 
Let all our Griefs and Troubles n: 
O remember Calvary, | _ 7 
And bid us go in Peace. 


4 Never will we hence depart,” M. 
Till Thou our Wants — * 
Write Forgiveneſs on our Heart, 
And all thine Image give: 
Still our Souls ſhall ery to Thee 
Till perfected in Holineſs: n 
O remember Calvary, | 
And bid us go in Peace. 
_ HYMN XXL 
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HYMN XXI. 


I OD of e i 
Redeemer of ind, 
Matter of eternal Praiſe 
We in thy Paſſion find : 
Still our choiceſt Strains we bring, 
Still the joyful Theme purſue, 
Thee the Friend of Sinners fing © = 
Whoſe Love is ever new. 


2 Endleſs Scenes of Wonder riſe 
With that myſterious 'Tree, 
Crucified before our Eyes 
Where we our Maker ſee: 
 Jzsvs, Lorp, what haſt Thou done! 
Publiſh we the Death Divine, 
Stop, and gaze, and fall, and own 
Was never Love like Thine! 


3 Never Love nor Sorrow was 
Like that my Jzsus ſhow'd; 
See Him ſtretch'd on yonder Croſs 
And cruſh'd beneath our Load ! 
Now diſcern the Deity, 
Now his heavenly Birth declare! 
Faith cries out Tis He, tis He, 
My Gop that ſuffers there! 


4 Jsvs drinks the bitter Cup; 
The Wine-preſs treads alone, 
Tears the Graves and Mountains up 
By his expiring Groan: 
Lo! the Powers of Heaven He ſhakes ; 
Nature in Convulſions lies, 
Earth's profoundeſt Centre quakes, 
The great Jehovah dies! 


— 


Dies 
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5s Dies the glorious, Cauſe of All, 

The true Eternal Pan, 

Falls to raiſe us from our Fall, 
To ranſom ſinful Man: 

Well may Sol withdraw his Light, 
With the Sufferer ſympathize, 

Leave the World in ſudden Night, 
While his Creator dies. 


6 Well may Heaven be cloath'd with black 
And ſolemn Sackcloath wear, 
Jzsv*'s Agony partake 
The Hour of Darkneſs ſhare: 
Mourn th' aſtonied Hoſts above, 
Silence ſaddens all the Skies, 57 
Kindler of Seraphick Love 
The Gop of Angels dies. 


7 O my Gov, He dies for me, 

I feel the mortal Smart! 

See Him hanging on the Tree---- 
A Sight that breaks my Heart ! 

O that all to Thee might turn! 
Sinners, ye may love Him too, 

Look on Him ye pierc'd, and mourn - 
For One who bled for You. a 


$ Weep o'er your Deſire and Hope 
With Tears of humbleſt Love ; 
Sing, for Jzsvs is gone up, 
And reigns enthron'd above! 
Lives our Head, to die no more : 
Power is all to Ixs us given, 
Worſhip'd as He was before 
Th' immortal King of Heaven. 


9 Loy, we bleſs Thee for thy Grace, 
And Truth which never fail, 
Haſtning to behold thy Face 
Without a — Veil: 
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We mall fee our Heavenly King, 
All thy Glorious Dove proclaim, 
Help the Angel - quires to ling Nth 


© HYMN XXL 


1 Rince of Life, for Sinners ſlain, 

Grant us Fellowſhip with Thee, 

Fain we would partake thy Pain, 
Share thy mortal Agony, 

Give us now the dreadful Power, 

Now bring back thy Dying Hour, 


2 Place us near thiaccurſed' Wood 
Where Thou didſt thy Life reſign, 
Near as once thy Mother ſtood ; 
Partners of the Pangs Divine, 
Bid us feel her ſacred Smart, | 
Feel the Sword that pierc'd her Heart. F: 
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3 Surely now the Prayer He hears ; 
Faith preſents the Crucifſed! 
Lo! the wounded: Lamb appears a 
Pierc'd his Feet, his Hands his Side, 
Hangs our Hope on yonder Free, 2 
Hangs, and bleeds to Death for mee 


— 
TI 


* 


HY MN XXIII. 
1 Eaxrs of Stone, relent, relent, 
Break by Jzsv's. Croſs ſubdued, 
See his Body mangled, rent, 
Cover'd with a gore of Blood | 
Sinful Soul, what haſt Thou done? 
Murther'd Gop's eternal Son! 


Fo 
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2 Yes, our Sins have done Deed,..: 6 Sax bak 
Drove the Nails that fix Him here, | 
Crown'd with Thorns his ſacred Head. 
Pierc'd Him with the Soldier” en, | 
Made his Soul-a Sacrifice; | 2 
For a ſinful World He dies. 0 6 


3 Shall we let Him die in vain 2 
Still to Death purſue our God? 

Open tear his Wounds again,; | '' #0 
Trample on his pretious Bloodꝰ 100 
No; with all our Sins we part. > 

Saviour, take iny broken Heart! 


-@ 6 5 Þ - © 1 


Xp1K1NG in the Sinner's Place, 
Cruſh'd with the Univerſal Load 
He hangs !——adown his mournſul Face, 
See trickling faſt the Tears and Blood ! 
The Blood that purges all our Stains 
It ſtarts in Rivers from his Veins. | 


2 A Fountain guſhes from his Side, 
Open'd that All may enter in, 
That All may feel the Death applied, 
The Death of Gon, the Death of Sin, 
The Death by which our Foes are kill'd, 
The Death by which our Souls are heal'd, 


HYMN V. 


I T* an accepted Time of Love 5 
To Thee, O Jz$svs,,we draw near, | 
Wilt Thou not now the Veil remove, 

And meet thy mournful ollen here, 


X's Who 


* 
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Who humbly at thy Altar lie, | 
And wait to find Thee paſling by ? 


2 Thou bidſt us call thy Death to mind, 
But Thou muſt give the Solemn Power, 
Come then Thou Saviour of Mankind, 
And bring that laſt tremendous Hour, 
And ſtand in all thy Wounds confeſt, 
And wrap us in thy Bloody Veſt. 


3 With reverential Faith we claim 
Our Share in thy great Sacrifice: 
Come, O Thou All-atoning Lamb, 
Revive us by thy dying Cries, 
Apply to All thy healing Blood, 
And ſprinkle mne, my Loxp, my Gop4 


HYMN XXVI. 


* IS done! th' Atoning Work is done: 
Jesus the World's Redeemer dies ! 
All Nature feels th' Important Groan | 
Loud-ecchoing thro' the Earth and Skies, 
The Earth doth to her Center quake, 
And Heaven as Hell's deep Gloom is black ! 


2 The Temple's Veil is rent in twain, 
While Jzsvs'meekly bows his Head, 
The Rocks reſent his mortal Pain, 
The yawning Graves give up their Dead, 
'The Bodies of the Saints ariſe, 
Reviving as their Saviour dies. 


3 And ſhall not We his Death partake, 
In ſympathetic Anguiſn groan? 
O Saviour, let thy Paſſion ſhake | 
Our Earth, and rent our Hearts of Stone, 
1 Life our Souls reſtore, 
And wake us that we no more. 
* wy HYMN 
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OC K of Vael, cleft for me, 
For us, for all Mankind. 
See, thy feebleſt Followers ſee a 
Who call thy Death to mind: 
Sion is the weary Land; 
Us be Shade receive, 
Grant us in the Cleft to ſtand, / _ * 
And by thy Dying live. 


In this howling Wilderneſs 
On Calvary's ſteep Top, 
Made a Curſe our Souls to blefs 
Thou once was lifted up; 
Stricken there by Met, Rod, 
Wounded with & deadly Blow ; 
Guſhing Streams of Life o'erflow'd 
The knundy World below; 


Rivers of Salvation ſtill 
Along the Defart roll; 
Rivers to refreſh and heal 
The fainting finkek- Soul; 
Still the F — of thy Blood 
Stands for Sinners open d wide, 
Now, e'en now, my LORD, and Gos, 
I waſh me in thy Side. 


4 Now, e' en now we all plunge in 


And drink the purple Wave, 
This the Antidote of Sin; 
"Tis This our Souls ſhall fave : 
3 the Life of Iss us fed, 14 
o! from Strength to Strengtlr we ri 
Follow'd by our or and gp ' 
To meet Him in the Skies. 
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II. As it is 4 Sign and 4 Means 
_ of Grace, 


HY MN XXVIIIL. 


1 Urnon of our Salvation Thee _ 
With lowly thankful Hearts we praiſe 
Anthor of this t Myſtery, 
Figure and Mear 


2. The facred true effeQual Sign 


eans of Saving Grace. 


IN 
I 
Thy Body and thy Blood it ſhews, 
The glorions Inſtrument Divine | 
Thy Mercy and thy Strength beſtows. 


3 We ſee the Blood that feals our Peace, 
Thy Pard'ning Mercy we receive: 
The Bread doth viſibly expreſs 
The Strength thro* which our Spirits live. 


4 Our Spirits drink a freſh Supply, 
And eat the Bread ſo freely given, 
Till borne on Eagles Wings we fly, 
And banquet with our Lozp in Heaven. 


HYMN XXIX. 


1 Thou who this Myſterious Bread 
Didſt in Emmaus break, | 
Return herewith our Souls to feed 
. And to thy Followers ſpeak. 


I 


— 
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2 Unſcal the Volume of thy Grace, - 

Apply the Goſpel-word, - 
Open our Eyes to fee thy Face, 
Our Hearts to know the Lond. 


3 Of Thee we commune ſtill, and mourn + 
Till Thou the Veil remove, 7 

Talk with us, and our Hearts ſhall burn 
With Flames of fervent Love. 


4 Inkindle now the heavenly Zeal, 
And make thy Mercy known, 
And give our Pardon d Souls to feel 
That Gop and Love are One. 


HYMN XXX. * 


Esv, at whoſe Supreme Command 
We thus approach to ms - 

fore us in thy Veſture ſtand, 

Thy Veſture dipt in Blood. 


2 Obedient to thy gracious Word 
We break the Hallow'd Bread, 
Commemorate Thee, our Dying Leng 
And truſt on TS to feed. 


3 Now, Saviour, now Thyſelf nth, 
And make thy Nature known, 

Affix the Sacramental Seal, 

And ſtamp us for thine own. 


4 The Tokens of thy Dying Love, 


O let us All receive, - 
And feel the Quick'ning Spirit move 
And ff believe. ; 


II. As it is 4 OW and a Means 
Grace. | 


HYMN XXVIIL 


1 Urno of our Salvation Thee ; 
With lowly thankful Hearts we praiſe 


Anthor of this t Myſtery, 
Figure and Means of TM Grace. 


2 The facred true efeRual Sign IN 
it ſhews, 


Thy Body and thy Bl 
The x fhrva 4 Inſtrument Divine 
Thy Mercy and thy Strength beſtows. 


3 We ſee the Blood that ſeals our Peace, 
Thy Pard'ning Mercy we receive: 
The Bread doth viſibly expreſs 


'The Strength thro” which our _— live. 


4 Our Spirits drink a freſh Supply, 
And eat the Bread ſo freely given, 
Till borne on Eagles Wings we fly, 
And banquet with our Loxp in Heaven. 


HYMN XXIX. 


Thou who this Myſterious Bread 
Didſt in Emmaus break, 
Return herewith our Souls to feed 
. And to thy Followers ſpeak. 


Ft 


—_—w 
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2 Unſeal the Volume of thy Grace, - 
Apply the Goſpel-word, - 
Open our Eyes to ſee thy Face, 
Our Hearts to know the Lond. 


3 Of Thee we commune ſtill, and mourn | 
Till Thou the Veil remove, 

Talk with us, and our Hearts ſhall hed 
With Flames of fervent Love. 


4 Inkindle now the heavenly Zeal, 
And make thy Mercy known, 

And give our Pardon'd Souls to craſh 
That Gop and Love are One. 


HYMN XXX. * 


Esv, at whoſe an Command 
We thus * to 1 
Before us in thy Veſture ſtand, | 
Thy Veſture dipt in Blood. 


2 Obedient to thy gracious Word 
We break the Hallow'd Bread, 


Commemorate Thee, our Dying Lora, 
And truſt on =O to feed. 


3 Now, Saviour, now Thyſelf —— 
And make thy Nature known, 
Affix the Sacramental Seal, | 


And ſtamp us for thine own. | 
4 The Tokens of thy Dying Love, 


a let us All receive, 
And feel the Quick ' ning Spirit move 
And ſenſibly believe. N 
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5 "The Cup of Heng ia by This THY 
Let it thy Blood impart; {rh 
The Bread 8 Myſtic * be, 94d 0 540 
And chear each languid Heart. 


6 The Grace which ſure Salvation brings 
Let us herewith receive; 

Satiate the Hungry with good Things, 
The Hidden Manna give. 


7 The Living Bread ſent down Focus Heaven 
In us vouchſaſe to be; 
Thy Fleſh for All the World is given, 


> 8 Loxp, on Us Thy Fleſh + 
And let us drink Thy Bloo 
Till all our Souls are fill'd bel 
With all the Life of Gov. 


** 


HYMN XXXI. 
e t $6 
The Souls that ſeek their Reſt in Thee, 
Beneath thy cooling Shadow hide, 
And keep us, Saviour, in thy Side, 


By Water and by Blood redeem, 
And waſh us in the mangled Stream. 


2 The Sin-atoning Blood apply, 
And let the Watey 
Pardon and Holineſs impart, 
Sprinkle and purify our Heart, 
Waſh out the laſt Remains ot Sin, 
And make our inmoſt Nature clean. 


3 The double Stream in Pardons rolls; f 
And brings thy Love into our Souls, * 
0 
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Who dare the Truth Divine receive, 
And Credence to thy Witneſs give, 
We here thy utmoſt Power ſhall prove 
Thy utmoſt Power of perfe@ Love. 


HYMN XXXII. 


Es u, to Thee for help we call, 
Plung'd in the Depth of Adan' s F all, 
Plagu'd with a Carnal Heart and Mind, 
No Diſtance or of Time or Place 

Secures us from the foul Diſgrace 


By him entail'd on all Mankind. 


Six thouſand Years are now paſt by, 
Yet till like Him we fin and dye, 

As born within his Houſe we were, 
As each were that accurſed Cain, 
We feel the all-polluting Stain, 

And groan our Inbred Sin to * 


2 Thou God of Sanctifying Lore, 
Adam deſcended from above, | 
The Virtue of thy Blood impart, 
O let it reach to all below, 
As far extend as freely flow 
To cleanſe, as His t'infe& our Heart, 


Ruin in Him compleat we have, 
And canſt not Thou as greatly fave, 
And fully here our Loſs repair? 
Thou canſt, Thou wilt, we dare believe, 
We here thy Nature ſhall retrieve, 
And all thy heavenly Image dear: 


HYMN XXIII. 


Es v, dear, redeemin Wg 
Magnify thy dying 
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In thine Ordinanee appeur, 
Come, and meet thy Followers here. 


2 In the Rite Thou haſt enjqynꝰ d 
Let us now our Saviour find, 
Drink thy Blood for Sinners ſhed,. 
Taſte Thee in the broken Bread. 


3 Thou our faithful Hearts prepare, 
Thou thy pardoning Grace declare, 
Thou that haſt for Sinners died, 
Shew Thyſelf the Crucified! ! 


4 All the Power of Sin remove, 

* Fil us with thy Perfect Love, 
Stamp us with the Stamp * 
Seal 0 our Souls for ever thine. 


to 


HYMN XXXIV. 


ORD of Life, thy Followers ſee 


Hungring, thirſting after Thee, 
At thy Sacred Table feed, 


Nouriſh us with Living Bread. 


2 Chear us with Immortal Wine, 
Heavenly Suſtenance Divine, 
Grant us now a freſh Supply, 
Now relieve us, or we die. 


HYMN XXXV. 


I O Thou vaſeal Lamb of Gop, 
Feed us with thy Fleſh and Blood, 
Life and Strength thy Peach ſupplys, 
Feaſt us on wal Sacrifice, | 
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2 Quicken aur dead Souls again, 
Then our living Souls, — 
Then in us thy Life keep up, 


Then confirm our Faith and =_— ink J 


3 Still, O Lon, our Strength repair, 2 
Till renew'd in Love we are 


Till thy utmoſt, Grace,we. Prove, „ 11 : 25 
All thy Life of Perfect Love. 7 


— 


_ 


H.Y MN XXXVL. 5 g 


I . Myſtery, of Love! 
While poſting to eternal Pain, 
Gop ſaw his Rebels from above, nee 
And ſtoop'd into a Mortal Man. 


2 His Mercy caſt a pitying Look; 
By Love, meer Cauſeleſs Love inclin'd, 
Our Guilt and Puniſhment He took, 


And died a Victim for Mankind. 


3 His Blood procur'd our Life and Peace, 2253 
And — the Wrath of hoſtile Heaye 

Juſtice. gave way to our Releaſe, . 

And Gop hath all zy Sins forgiven, 


("v3 


4 JEsv, our Pardon we receive, 
The Purchaſe of that Blood of thine; 
And now begin by Grace to live, 


And breathe the Breath of Love Divine. 


HYMN: XXXVIL, 


U T ſoon the, tender Life will die, 
Though bought by thy Atoning Blood, 
Unleſs thou grant a freſh Supply, 
And waſh us in the Wat'ry Flood. 


The 
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2 The Blood remoy'd our Guilt in vain 
If Sin in us mult always ftay 8 
But Thou ſhalt purge our Inbred Stain, 
And waſh its Relicks all away. 


3 The Stream that from thy wounded Side ; 
In blended Blood and Water flow'd, 

Shall cleanſe whom firſt it juſtified, 
And fill us with the Life of Goo. 


4 Proceeds from Thee the double Grace ; 6 
Two Effluxes with Life Divine 
To quicken all the faithful Race, 
In one eternal Current join. 


5 Saviour, Thou didſt not come from Heaven, 
By Water or by Blood alone, 
Thou died'ft that we might live forgiven, 
And all be SanRtified in One. 


HYMN XXXVIIL 


I OrTHY the Lamb of Endleſs Praiſe, 
Whoſe double Life we here ſhall prove, 
The Pard'ning and the Hallowing Grace, 

The Childiſh and the perfect Love. 


2 We here ſball gain our Calling's Prize, 
The Gift unſpeakable receive, 
And higher ſtill in Death ariſe, 
And all the Life of Glory live. 


3 To make our Right and Title ſure, | a 
Our dying Loxp Himſelf hath given, 
His Sacrifice did all procure, 
Pardon, and Holineſs, and Heaven. 


Ou: 
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4 Our Life of Grace we here ſhall feel 
Shed in our loving Hearts abread, 
Till Cnxisr our glorious Life reveal, 

Long hidden with Himſelf in Gop, 


5 Come dear Redeemer of Mankind, 
We long thy Open Face to fee, 
Appear, and all who ſeek ſhall find 

Their Bliſs conſummated in Thee. 


5 Thy Preſence ſhall the Cloud diſpart, 
Thy Preſence ſhall the Life diſplay, 

Then, then our All in all Thou art, 
Our Fullneſs of Eternal Day. 


HYMN XXXIX. 


t INNER with Awe draw near, 
And find thy Saviour here, 
In his Ordinances ſtill, 
Touch his Sacramental Cloaths, 
Preſent in his Power to heal, 
| Virtue from his Body flows. 


2 . His Body is the Seat 
Where all our Bleſſings meet, 
Pull of unexhauſted Worth, 
Still it makes the Sinner whole, 
Pours Divine Effuſions forth, 
Life to every dying Soul. 


3 Pardon, and Power, and Peace, 
And perfect Righteouſneſs 
From that Sacred Fountain ſprings; 
Waſh'd in his all- cleanſing Blood 
Riſe, ye Worms, to Prieſts and Kings, 
Riſe in CurtsT, and reign with Gov. 
E HYMN 


| 
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HYMN 11. 


1 Ur HOR of Life Divine, 


Who haſt a Table ſpread, 
Furniſh'd with Myſtick Wine 
| And everlaſting Bread, | 
. Preſerve the Life Thyſelf haſt given, 
And feed, and train us up for Heaven. 


2 Our needy Souls ſuſtain 
With freſh Supplies of Love, 
Till all thy Life we gain, 
And all thy Fulneſs prove, 
And ſtrength' ned by thy perfect Grace, 
Behold without a Veil thy Face. 
41 


HYMN XLI. 


Rur of the Paſcal Sacrifice, 
Jesv, regard thy People's Cries, 
Nor let us in our Sins remain; 
Surely Thou hear'ſt the Priſoners Groan, 
Come down, to our Relief come down, 


And break the dire Accufer's Chain. 


2 Humble the proud er Hans King, 


Deliverance to thine //-ael bring, 


And while th' unſprinkled Victims die, 10 


Thy Death for us preſent to Gop, 
Write our Protection in thy Blood, 
And bid the Helliſh F zend paſs by. 


HYMN 
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HYMN XIII. 


f G2 to Him who freely ſpent 
His Blood that we might live, 


And through this choiceſt Inſtrument 
Doth all his Bleſſings give. 


2 Faſting he doth and Hearing bleſs, 
And Prayer can much avail, 
Good Veſlels all to draw the Grace 
Out of Salvation's Well. 


3 But none like this Myſterious Rite 
Which dying Mercy gave 
Can draw forth all his promis'd Might 
And all his Will to fave. 


Thou haſt on Man 
Here chiefly, Larxp, we feed on Thee, 
And drink thy precious Blood. 


4 This is the richeſt _— 
itow'sd, 


5 Here all thy Bleſſings we receive, 
Here all thy Gifts are given; 
To thoſe that would in Thee believe, 
Pardon, and Grace, and Heaven 


6 Thus may we ſtill in Thee be bleſt 

Till all from Earth remove, 

And ſhare with Thee the Marriage-feaſt, 
And drink the Wine above. 


E92 HYMN 
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HYMN XLII. 


Avioux, and can it be 


That Thou ſhould dwell with me! 


From thy high and lofty 'Throne, 
Throne of Everlaſting Bliſs, 
Will thy Majeſty ſtoop down 
To ſo mean an Houſe as This? 


I am not worthy, Lozp, 
So foul, ſo ſelf-abhor'd, 
Thee, my Gop, to entertain 
In this poor polluted Heart ; 
I am a frail Sinful Man, | 
All my Nature cries, depart } 


Yet come 'Thou heavenly Gueſt, 
And purify my Breaſt, 
Come Thou great and glorious King, 
While before thy Croſs I bow, 
With Thyſelf Salvation bring, 
Cleanſe the Houſe by entring Now. 


HYMN XLIV. 


UR Paſlover for us is ſlain, 
The Tokens of his Death remain, 
On theſe Authentic Signs imprelt : 
By Jxsus out of Egypt led 
Still on the Paſcal Lamb we feed, 
And keep the Sacramental Feaſt. 


2 That Arm which ſmote the parting Sea 
s ftill ſtretch'd out for us, for me, 
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The Angel-Go is ftill our Guide, 
And leaft we in the Deſart faint, 
We find our Spirits every Want 

By conſtant Miracle ſupplyed. 


3 Thy Fleſh for our Support 1s given, 
Thou art the Bread ſent down from Heaven, 
That all Mankind by Thee might live; 
O that we evermore may prove 
The Manna of thy quick*ning Love, 
And all thy Life of Grace receive! 


4 Nouriſh us to that awful Day 
When Types and Veils ſhall.paſs away, 
And perfect Grace in Glory end; 
Us for the Marriage -feaſt prepare, 
Unfurl thy Banner in the Air, 
And bid thy Saints to Heaven aſcend. 


HYMN XLV. 


REemenpous Love to loſt Mankind! 
Could none but Car1sT the Ranſom find, 
Could none but CHRIS the Pardon buy ?- + 
How great the Sin of Adam's Race ! 
How greater ſtill the Saviour's Grace, 
When God doth for his Creature dye! 


Not Heaven ſo rich a Grace can ſhew 

As this He did on Worms beſtow, 

Thoſe Darlings of th* Incarnate God. ;. 
Leſs favour'd were the Angel-Powers ; 
Their Crowns are cheaper far than Ours, 
Nor ever. coſt the Lamb his Blood. 


Our Souls Eternally to ſave 
More than ten thouſand Worlds he gave; 


E That 
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That we might know our Sins forgiven, 

That we might in thy Glory bee 

The Purchaſe-Price was Blood Divine, 
And bought the Aceldema of Heaven. 


Jesv, we bleſs thy ſaving Name, | 
And truſting in thy Merits claim 
Our rich Inheritance above; 
Thou ſhalt thy ranſom'd Servants own, 
2 And raiſe and ſeat us on thy Throne 
Dear Objects of thy dying Love, 


HYMN XLVL 


1 OW richly is the Table ſtor d 
Of Jesus our Redeeming Loxp! 
Melchiſedec and Aaron join Þ 
To furniſh out the Feaſt Divine. 


2 Aaron for us the Blood hath ſhed, 
Melchiſedec beſtows the Bread, 
To nouriſh this, and that t'atone; 
And both the Prieſts in ChRIST are One, 


3 Jesvs appears to ſacrifice, 
'The Fleſh and Blood Himſelf ſupplies ; 
Enter'd the Veil his Death He pleads, 
And bleſſes all our Souls, and feeds. 


i 4 'Tis here He meets the faithful Line, 
1 Suſtains us with his Bread and Wine; 
We feel the double Grace is given, 

And gladly urge our Way to Heaven. 


— 
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HYMN XLVII 


Esv, thy weakeſt Servants bleſs, 
Give what theſe Hallow'd Signs expreſs, 
And what Thou giv'ſt ſecure; 
Pardon into my Soul convey, 
Strength in thy Pard'ning Love to ſtay, 
And to the End endure. | 


2 Raiſe, and enable me to ſtand, 
Save out of the Deſtroyer's Hand 
This helpleſs Soul of mine, 
Vouchſafe me then thy ſtrength'ning Grace, 
And with the Arms of Love embrace, 
And keep me ever thine. 


HYMN XLVIII. 


823 of my Soul from Sin, 
Thou my kind Preſerver be, 

Stabliſh what Thou doſt begin, 
Carry on thy Work in me, 

All thy Faithful Mercies ſhew, 

Hold, and never let me go. 


2 Never let me loſe my Peace, | 
Forfeit what thy Goodneſs gave, 
Give it till, and ſtill increaſe, 
Save me, and perſiſt to ſave, 
Seal the Grant conferr'd before, 
Give thy Bleſſing evermore. 


HYMN 
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HYMN. XLIX. 


1 CON of Go, chy Bleſling grant, 


85 Still ſupply my every Want, 
Tree of Life thine Influence ſhed, 
With thy Sap my Spirit feed. 


2 Tendereſt Branch alas am I, 

Wither without Thee and die, 
Weak as helpleſs Infancy, _ 
O confirm my Soul in Thee. 


3 Unſuſtain'd by. Thee I fall, 
Send the Strength for which I call, 
- Weaker than a bruiſed Reed 
Help I every Moment need. 


4 All my Hopes on Thee depend, 
Love me, ſave me to the End, 


Give me the Continuing Grace, 
Take the Everlaſting Praiſe. 


HYMN L. 


I HFW of everlaſting Love, 
Whoſe Bowels of Compaſſion move, 
To all thy gracious Hands have made, 
See, in the howling Deſart ſee 
A Soul from Ae by Thee, 
And help me with thy conſtant Aid. 


2 Ah, do not, Lox, thine own forſake, 
Nor let my feeble Soul look back, 
Or baſely turn to Sin again, 
No never let me faint or tire, 
But travel on in ſtrong Deſire, 
Till I my heavenly Canaan gain. 
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HYMN LI. b * 


I HOU very Paſcal Lamb, | 
Whoſe Blood for us was ſhed, 
Thro' whom we out of Egypt came; 
Thy ranſom'd People lead. 


2 Angel of Goſpel-Grace, | 
Fulfil thy Character, | 

'To guard and feed the Choſen Race, 
In Jrael's Camp appear. 


— 


3 Throughout the Defart-way 
Conduct us by thy Light, 
Be Thou a cooling Cloud by Day, 
A chearing Fire by Night. 


Our Fainting Souls ſuſtain 

With Bleſſings from above, 
And ever on thy People rain 

The Manna of thy Love. 


HYMN LIL. 


I O Thou who hangi ng on the Crofs, 
Didit buy our Pardon with thy Blood, 
Canſt Thou not ſtill maintain our Cauſe, 


And fill us with the Life of Gp, 
Bleſs with the Bleſſings of thy Throne, 
And perfect all our Souls in One/ 


2 Lo, on thy bloody Sacrifice 
For all our Graces we depend! 
Supported by thy Croſs ariſe, 
'T'o finiſh'd Holinefs aſcend, © | 
And gain on Earth the Mountain's „ Height, 
And then ſalute our Friends in Light. 


Z 


| ; HYMN /LII. 


>. Gon Trath and Love, 
| Let us thy Mercy prove 
hleſs thine Ordinance Divine, 
VLlet it now effectual be, 
Anſwer all its great Deſign, 

Hi Al its gracious Ends in me. 


1 O might the ſacred Word 
8 Set forth our dying Lox, 
1 Point us to thy Sufferings paſt, 
1 Preſent Grace and Strength im 
=  - Give our raviſh'd Souls a Taſte, 
= Pledge of Glory in our _ 


* <4 Come in thy Spirit down, 
1 Thine Inſtitution crown, 
8 Lamb of Gov as ſlain appear, 
Life of all Believers 'Thou, 
„ Let us now perceive Thee near, 
* Come Thou Hope of Glory now. 


HYMN LIV. 


HY did my dying Loxp ordain 

| This dear Memorial of his Love ? 
Might we not all by Faith obtain, 

| By Faith the Mountain-fin remove, 

„ 5 Enjoy the Sence of Sins forgiven, 

And Folineſs the Taſte of Heaven? 


; I 2 It ſeem'd to my Redeemer good 
| That Faith ſhould here. his Coming wait, 
Should here receive Immortal Food, 


Grow up in Him divinely great, 
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And 


1 


Hymns on the Lok 's Supper. + 39 9 I 


And fill'd with Holy Violence ſeize 
The Glorious Crown of Righteouſneſs. 


3 Saviour, Thou didft the Myſtery 
That I thy Nature might parta : ol 
Thou bidſt me outward Signs receive, 
One with Thyſelf my Soul to 2. 0 
My Body, Soul and Spi'rit to join 
Inſeparably one with Thine. we 


* 


4 The Prayer, the Faſt, the Word conveys, 
When mixt with Faith, thy Life to me, 
In all the Channels of thy Grace, OE 
I ſtill have Fellowſhip 1 with Thee, = 

But chiefly here my Soul is fed ._ 
With Fullneſs of Immortal Bread. TY 


5 Communion cloſer far I feel, 
And deeper drink th' Atoning Blood, 
The Joy 1s more unſpeakable, 
And yields me larger Draughts of Gon, 
Till Nature faints beneath the Power, 
And Faith fill'd up can hold no more. 


HYMN LV. 


15A 1s not a dead external Sign 
Which here my Hopes require, 
The living Power of Love Divine 


In Ixsus I deſire. 


2 I want the dear Redeemer's Grace, 
I ſeek the Crucihed, 


The e that een and dyed. 


— 
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The Man that ſuffer'd in my Place, $6 
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4 Come all who long this Face to ſec | 
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3 Swift, as their riſing Loxp to find 
The two Diſciples ran, , | 
I ſeek the Saviour of Mankind, 
Nor ſhall I ſeek in vain. | 


'That did our Burthen bear, 4 5 
Haſten to Calvary with me, 


HYMN LVI. 


1 He dreadful is the Myſtery, 
Which inſtituted, Loxp, by Thee 
Or Life or Death conveys! 
Death to the Impious and Profane ; 
Nor ſhall our Faith in Thee be vain, 


Who here expect thy Grace. 


2 Who eats unworthily this Bread 
Pulls down thy Curſes on his Head, 
And eats his deadly Bane; 
And ſhall not we who rightly eat 
Live by the Salutary Meat, 
And equal Bleſſings gain! 


And firike the Soul of Sinners dead 
Who dare the Signs abuſe; 
Surely the Inſtrument Divine 
To all that are, or would be Thine 
Shall ſaving Health diffuſe. 


4 Savour of Life and Joy and Bliſs, 


Pardon, and Power, and perfect Peace 
We ſhall herewith receive, SEE 
The Grace imply'd through Faith is given, 
And we that eat the Bread of Heaven 
The Life of Heaven ſhall live. 
- HYMN 
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"HYM N LVII. 

The Depth of ; al noe. 

Th' Unfathomable Grace! 

Who ſhall ſay how Bread and Wine 

Gov into Man conveys ? 
How the Bread his Fleſh import, 
How the Wine tranſmits his Blood, 


Fills his Faithful Peoples Hearts 
With all the Life of Gop! 


2 Let the wiſeſt Mortal ſne wr 
How we the Grace . 
Feeble Elements beſtow 
A Power not theirs to give: 
Who explains the Wondrous Way ? 
How thro' theſe. the Virtue came? 
Theſe the Virtue did convey, 
Yet ſtill remain the ſame. 


2 * 
> 


* 


3 How can Joly Spirits riſe 
Drink — Divine Supplys ; 
And eat immortal 
Aſk the Father's Wiſdom hn 
Him that did the Means ordainn 
Angels round our Altars how 1 
To ſearch it out, in yin. | 


4 Sure and real is the S 


The Manner be — Oo ; 

Only meet us in thy Ways 
And perfect us in r 

Let us taſte the heavenly Powers, 
Lokp, we aſk — Nothing more; 


Thine to bleſs, Tis only Ours 
To wonder, and adore. 


HYMN 


2400 mur. Logo! i Supper. 


=p AMA. LY. 


| Thou faithful Go 
H 8 N ft) 
The Chainels of 1 Grace to me! 


tall the Means of Healing be | 


2 Sinners on every Side f ot a 
And wat yer Pann Sin os tor * 
But I an helpleſs Siu gc Soul 
Still lye expiring at the Pool. Te 


3 In vain I take the broken Bread. 


I cannot on thy Mercy feed, 
In vain I drink the Tas Wie, 


4 Angel FT IO den ech gown, r 
Thy Sacramentat Banquet crown, —_— 
Thy Power into the Means infuſe,  _©- 
1 


5 Thou ſeeſt me lying ak the P6vl, 2 
I would, Thou know, I would be whole? 

O let the troubled Waters move, : 4 
Ang nanny WLTOng Love. . 


6 Reale to me now de bw Bread, - N 
And bid me on thy Body feed; © 


Give me the Wine, Almighty G05 
And let me drink thy prone Nook. 


7 Surely if Thou ths Symbols bleſs, 4 
The Cov'nant Blood ſhall ſeal my rage 

Thy Fleſh een Now-ſhall be my Foòd, 
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HYMN. L. co wi 


OD incomprehenſible _' | 
Shall Man * — to "Ra 
F ally ſearch him out, or tell 
His Wondrous Ways below ? 
Tim in all his Ways we find; 
How the Means tranſmit the Power 
Here He leaves our Thought behind, 
And Faith 1 inquires 1 no more. 


2 How He did theſe 3 F 
And make this Bread and WEN: 
Organs to convey us. Grace - 


Only this I know that 1 oy 22 
Was blind, Vat now 1 ſeg, + EE tn out 


3 Now mine Eyes are Pede 419 
To ſee his Pard' ning Love, 
Here I view the Gon that died 

My Ruin to remove; 
Clay upon mine Eyes he laid 

(I at once my Sight receiv'd) ) 
Bleſs'd and bid me eat the Bread, 

And lo! my Soul m 


HYMN LX. 


OME to the Feaſt, for Cunur. ines, 
And promiſes to feed,” | 
»Tis here his cloſeſt Love unites 
The Members to their Head. 
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2 *Tis here He nouriſhes His own 
With living Bread from Heaven, 
Or makes Himſelf to Mourners known, 
And ſhews their Sins forgiyen. 


3 Still in his Inſtituted Ways | 
He bids us aſk the Power, 7 
The Pard' ning or the Hallowing Grace, 
And wait th appointed Hour. 


4 Tis not for us to ſet our Gop 
A Time his Grace to give, 
The Benefit whene'er beſtow'd 
We gladly ſhould receive. 


5 Who ſeek Redemption thro? his Eo 
His Love ſhall them —_ 
He came ſelf-emptied from 
That we might live thro” 


6 Expect we then the quick'ning Word 
Who at his Altar bow : 
But if it be thy Pleaſure, Loxp, 
O let us find Thee now. 


HY MN LXI. 


HOU Gov of boundlefs Power and Grace, 
How wonderful are all thy Ways, 
How far above our loftieſt Thought! 
In Preſence of the meaneſt Things, 
{While all from Thee the Virtue ſprings,) 
Thy moſt ſtupendous Works are wrought. 


Struck by a. Stroke of Maſe Rod 
The parting Sea is CO di its God, 


* 


And 


— 
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And high in Cryſtal Bulwarks roſe ; 
At Moſes 1 
Return'd to all its n, Aten 1 K 


And ſwept to eee 


2 Let but thy Ark ts ſurround, , - Pe 
Let but the Rams-horn Frumpets <A 
The City poaſts its — nat 41 % 


Its Bulwarks Sibeid Is 
Its Maſſy Walls by ee 5 2 


They "Fall beſong Py ec * 


Jordan at thy Canes perv. uy 2 > ho 5 

The ſore Diſeaſe Inc able, US 22 22 ho Ag 
And waſh out Af 1 $0427 9 4 | 

Or Oyl the Med'cine al upply, © 

Or Cloaths, or Shadows paſſing n 
If ſo thy. Sovereign Will ordains. 


2 Yet not from theſe the Power Wann 
Trumpets, or Rods, or Cloaths, or Shades, 
Thy only Arm che Work hath done, N 
If In thy Wiſdom chuſe, | 
Thy Grace confers their Saving Uſe; 
Salvation is'from "oy 3 


Thou in this Sacgmental Fe : | 
Doſt now.our e wow, 

And chear vs W nals allow, {Wing 
Pe ng of 
we banquet on Ab 


i iN a 


£ 7 4 2 1724 > ale 24 44 44% 
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HYMN: P39: 51477 8A 
1 E Heavenly Lc Fus, 24” 47" 
And ſpeak their Oxigine EA He * 

The Stars diffuſe their golden i 


—— BY Rr 
a 


4 


* 


46 Were: on les Sapp, 


each in different Glory 
-* ger or with — 


Their Inflaence on Mortals ſhed; 
And chear us by their friendly A.” 


3 The Goſ) ces here 
4 bane Jaw Our is 
His Power they more or leſs declare, 
But all his heavenly Tmpreſs bear. 


4 Around our lower Orb they burn, 
And chear and bleſs us in their Turn, 
Tranſmit the Light by Jzsvs given, 
The Faithful Witneſſes of Heaven. 


5 They ſteer the Pilgrim's Courſe aright, 
And bounteous of their borrow'd Light 
Conduct throughout the Deſart Way, 

And lead us to Eternal Day. 


6 But firſt of the Celeſtial Train 
Benigneſt to the Sons of Men, 
The Sacramental Glory ſhines, 
And anſwers all our Gon's Deſigns. 


7 The Heavenly Hoſt it paſſes far, 
Illuſtrious as the Morning Star, 
_ Light of Life Divine imparts, ' 

2 zus riſes in our Hearts. 


8 With Joy we'lettiis Weed hee 
But neither Stars nor Means adore, 
We take the Bleſſing from above, 
And praiſe the Godof Truth and Love. 


9 What He did for our Uleordain 
Shall ſtill from Age to A remain, 
Who e'er rejects the Command 

"The Word of Gos ſhall ever ſtand. 
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10 Go, fooliſh Worms, his Word deny, 
Go tear thoſe Planets from the Sky, 
But while the Sun and Moon endure, 
The Ordinance on ra is . 


HY MN JAIN, . 


Gap thy Word we chim, 
Thou here-recard'ſtthy * 
Viſit us in Pard' ning Grace; 
Cuxisr the Cruciſied 
Come in thy Appointed Ways, Ty 
Come, .and meet, and bleſs us here. 


2 No Local Deity | 
We worſhip, Lonn, in e 
Free thy Grace and unconfin'd, 
Yet it here doth freeſt move; 
In the Means thy Love enjoinꝰd 
Look we for thy richeſt Love. 


124 


J 


HYMN LXIV. 


The Grace on Man beſtou dt 
Here my deareſt Loxp I ſee 
Offering up his Death to Gon, 
Giving all. his Life to me: 
Gop for IEsu's Sake forgives: 
Man by Jesv's Spitit.lives. | Fe. mn 


2 Yes, thy Sacrament extends 
All the Bleflings of thy Death 
To the Soul that here attends, 
Longs to feel thy quick ning Breath; 
Surely we who wait ſhall prove 
All thy Life of perfect Love. 


HYMN 
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48 Ehen the Lon s Supper. 
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HYMN ; to. 
sii ST 


ae lid m 
LzsT be the ieee 
Who bought us a Price, 
bids his ranſam id Servants al | 
On his great Sacrifice.” - 


: 77 2 ww 
* 1 * ad * IV 210 I "I * 


2 Thy Blood was ſhed upon the Cos [ . L 
To waſh us white MIO, Mt ra if 


a 


Broken for us thy. Body. was ' bean | 6 F 
To feed our So below. e 
3 Now on Wet, eee 2224 b =. * 3 
Thy Fleſh becomes our Fog: ' 27 


Thy Life is to pur Sgulyconyey'd 8 
In Sacramental Rod. (ns gt) with oy 
"Rf 


4 We eat the Offerings of ur 1 
The hidden Manna prove, cet 9; 316.1 
And only live t' adore and bleſs 

Thine MRO * 
5 1 


HYMN VI. | a 7 5 


ESU, my Len 8 10 


All which thy Saanen roth deu. 


And make the real & WW 


A ſure effectual Means of 
Then ſanctify my Heart , IS 
And make it all like thine. 299221213 ve," 
3023 ADAPT +: 1 
z' Great is thy faichſphbeg and Love, | _- 
Thine Ordhange can never pre 
Of none Effect and yain, erben 
Only do Thou my Heart prepare. 


To find by Real Preſence there, B 


And all thy Fullneſs gain. 


_ 


A 
* 
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HYMN LXVIH. 
Anne 1 offer Thee thine own 
This worthleſs Soul, and Thou oy Son 
Doſt offer here to me: 
Wilt Thou ſo mean a Gift receive, 


And will the Holy Jesvs live 
With loathſome Leproſy ? 


2 Saint of the Lond, my Soul i is Sin, 
Yer O Eternal Prieſt come in, 
And cleanſe thy mean Abode, 
Convert into a Sacred Shrine 
And count this abject Soul of mine 1 +4 
A Temple meet for GG. 


HYMN LXVIIL 


ES U, Son of Gop draw near, 
Haſten to my Sepulchre, 
Help, where dead in Sin I lie, 
Save, or I forever die. 


2 Let no Savor of the Grave 
Stop thy Power to help and fave, 
me forth to Life reſtor d 


N Dicken d by my dying Lord. 


3 By thine all- atoning Blood 
Raiſe and bring me no to Gov, 
Now pronounce my Sins forgiven, 
* and let me go t to Heaven. 


HYMN LXIX. 


Ixrur, and blind; and Two 
And loſt without thy Grace, 
Thy Mercy I implore, | 
And wait te ſee thy Face, 


ö 
N 
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ö 


5 


"0 on the 3 


0 I fit by the Wa 
And long to Kb the Veh 
4 „ 133 25 $3 * ** 14 An r : 
I sgu, attend my Cr. 
a The eee 15 Nel 
If now Thou paſſeſt by, Nen T de 
S Stand > pm BR 1 
The Darkneſs from my Heart remove, 
And ſhew me now _ 5 3 _— 
'H Y M N LXX. 
Arrr the Man, to ben tis iven, 
To eat the Bread of Life in Heaven: 
This Happineſs in Cnkistr we prove, 
Who =y on his F egg was 
HYM N Lox.” A 


44 91 nels ye bicod⸗ 


And take what Gov vi ad 
7 * Outward Sigg. of Inward,Grige,>vn 57 : 
- Qrdain'd > by Sn CunusT:Higlelf, Wa: 2 
The Sign tranſmits the Signified, 0 
The Grace is by the Means owed... 2 
Wn Sure Pledges of his Dying Love Wy 
* F Sacramental Meat, bs 
And Ro the ee 57 above, wot 
The Myſtic Fleſh © asus eat, 50.4 
Drink with the Wine his healing Blood, 
And fealt on te _— Go. 
3 Grak Mikogceit be ar aH III. 
Thro' Faith e onks Body kerd, 4 2 
F aith only Jdoththe | 


* fills our 8 


wk es, 
a iving rnd, 


n. 


1 


Th' EffeRts of Jzsv's Death imparti, * 


nnn INTE Nas 4 
HYMN” LXXII. 


OME, Haly"Gholt, 'chine Influence bed, _ 


And realize the Sign, _ 
Thy Life infuſe into the Bead,” N 


Thy Power into the Van 1 * 


19 — ego 
z Effectual let the Tokens prone; s 
And made by Heavenly Art 
Fit Channels to convey thy en e il 
Te ex ran __ 


H y M N 1 Ban. m 


92 1 - 
2 en 2 * 


8 not the Cup of Bleſſing; den 
By Us, the Sacred Means t impart 
Our Saviour's Blood, with Power 1 
And Pardon to the Faithful Heart? 


2 Is not the Hallow'd broken Bread | 
A ſure Communicating Sign, 
An Inſtrument Ordain'd to 
Our Souls with Myſtic Fleſh Divine * 


3 Th' Effects of hit Alchidg Hood, 
His Body offer'd on the Tree 
Are with the awful Types beſtowd 

On me; the Pardon Rebel me. . 


4 On All, who at bis Ward draw near 
In Faith the Outward Veil look thro\,: 

Sinners, believe; and find' Him here: 
Believe and fee He Gd for You.) 
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Of Jzsvs, and for ever lire. 
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7 By Water and by Blood! 
ESUS is Our Atoning Lamb, 
Our Sanctifying Gop.” i 


2 See from his wounded Side 
The mingled Current b! 


Shall waſh us s white as Snow. 
'f 
The Water cannot cleanſe 
Before the Blood we feel, 
To purge the Guilt of all our Sits, 
Au our n far ſeal. þ 


4 But both in Jesvs j oin, 
Who ſpeaks our Sins forgiven, 
And gives the Purity Divine 
That makes us meet for Heaven. 


HYMN: EXXV. 


The double Grace beſtow'd, 
On All who truſt in Him that came 
By Water and by Blood. | 
2 Jesv; the Blood yy | 
The Rigireoulels Ng & in, 
Us by thy Dying juſtify, 
And waſh out all our Sin. 


* 1 
And eat the Fleſh, e eee 


1 HYMN LXIV. 
1 HIS, this is He that eame fs 


The Water and the; Blood applied | 


ArnzEx the ont we tim; "I 


td 


GI 


+ 
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TACT rr. N 90 
Ehn on Fs Lord's Supper. 65 


Spirit of Faith, come do wu, 
Thy Seal witk Power ſet to, 8 
The Banquet 2 oy Preſence pg MOT 


4 Paiion unge kin derade 
Come quickly from — de 
And wires now in every e So 
That Gop n ee 


HYMN L 5 


EARCHER of Mags; 1. Os apr 2 
And make, and keep them all * 
Or draw us baitken'd to'thy Son, 
Or make Him to his Mourners. known. 


2 Thy promis'd Gn vouchſafe to e 
As each is able to receives | 
The bleſſed Grief to All impart: 

Or Joy ; or Purity of Heart. T 


3 Our helpleſs Unbelief remove, 


And melt us by thy pard'ninig Love; 
Work in us Faith, or Faith" © Tncteaſe, 
The Dawning, or the P. Peace. 


4 Give each to Thee Rene beſt, 
But meet us all at y On Feaſt, 
Thy Bleſſing in thy Means convey, 
Nor empty ſend One Soul wn. 
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| 713 27 8: 11 37 ir 196-1 
ow ey Lon tat ne K 
In vain lament for Thee! 
Come, and comfort them that mon, 3 80 
Come, as in the antient Days, bv 95 
In thine Ordinance return, 5 


In thine own een 4C 


Come to thy Houſe again, 
Nor let us ſeek in vain; 
This the Place of meeting be, 1 
To thy weeping Flock repair, | 0 | 5 
wn ray rp E * 
Find Thee in Hoaſs of droer, 


Let a with p58, Awe 
h to thine Altar draw, 
n W e ee | rs 
Drink Thee in the Myſtic Wine ; Lis | 
Now the Gracious Spirit ſhed, - 
Fill us now with Love Divine. 


Into our Minds recall 
Thy Death endur'd for All: 7. 
Come in this Accepted Day, 
Come, and all our Souls reſtore; 
Come, and take our Sins „ 1 ; 
Come, and never _ as more. 501 $i. 


e 


HYMN LXXVIIl. 7 i 


AMB of Gov, for — 
Make thy Grief Our Relief, 
Eaſe us by thine Anguiſh, 9 111 


bY, | x « KK aq 8 8 7 0 
fim e on 175 91 4 Supper 145 
2 O our agonizing Saviour, $a 


i . 


By thy Pain Let us gain Hot 


* 


Gop's mage nee, *i Tu 
3 Suffer Sin no more t or 22 pg of J. 
Set us free (All with me) een ee 
rm | SOS 
4 Clear us by thy as. n 2014S 
Slain for All, Let thy F 5 
Be our . 1 8 15 12 2078) 
5 Thy Deſerts to K > ** oh 1 
Speak us whole, r 101 R 
By thy Wounds recover. 
6 Let us chro- thy Curſe inherit 
Bleſſings ty Love and yer, | 
Fulneſs of thy, Spirit. 
The whole Ben'fit of thy Paſſion TY HH 
Preſent Peace, Future Bliſs, | - wes Vi 
All thy great Salvation. rates] 
8 Power to walkin all well-leakng © ante 64 * 
Bid us take, Come and make 
This th* Accepted Seaſon. | 


9 In thine own Act bleſs us, 0 b 78475 
Meet us here, Now appear. 
Our Almighty 7 hay lng yl 13 21157 


10 Let the Ordinance be ſealing, #3S 
Enter Now, Claim us IT ou | 


For thy Conſtant Dwelling: - 


11 Fill the Heart of Each Believer, 
We are Thine, Love Divine, 
Reign 1 in Us for ever. 
H 2 HYMN 


65 Hoon on the Lonp' s er cr 
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HYMN ag 


ESU regard the jaintive C 
The groaning — here, | 1 
Tay Blood to every 8 198 * 
The Heart of every -Manirace,chiar, - A | 
The Tokens of thy P. Paſſion ſhew, 


2 F 
And meet us in thy: III * 7 


2 Th' Atonement Thou for All bat ae; 
O that we all mi ht now receive! 83 51 
A ſſure us now the 18 3 PA 
And Thou haft die that all ay live, 
Thy Death for All, for us reveal, 
And let thy Blood y Pardon ſeal. 


IT H Pity, Loan; a er 
V \ Weary of thy W ays 4 A I 
Forgive my fond | 
A Bleſſing 3 in the Means to find, . __— U 
My Struggling te throw off the Care 
And caſt chem al behind. F 


\ 
P 


», Xx 


2 Long have I n'd th 8 to gain, * 
Suter d on bar hats” * and e 
An Age of mournful Ve Pr”; 
I waited for thy paſſing by, 2 
And loſt my Prayers, ang E . and Tem, | 


And never found Thee ni = 4 


3 Thou woudſt not let me go away; 

Still Thou forceſt "Mt o *. d en 

Fan Dit} 1 4 1 
n 2 5 O might 0 


Him on the Lofb% 


a O mi . ag Bow 1 ; 9H | 
Which lake ti 1 
Nail to the A ik” 

My poor unſtable 12 2. 
1 

4 The Nails that fixt 3 ml Tree K 11 

Only They can faſten me: 2 IN 

The Death thou didft 22 
For me let it effectual prove”: : 1 15 +, 
Thy Love alone my Soul can ere, a4 ct. 

Thy dear e Jae. | 1 518 211 


5 Now in the Means the Grac per, 
Whiſper Peace into my obus 01 
Appear the Jaſliter. I 6 2 . f 
Of all who to thy. "Wounds 233 ly, : 
And let me have my One Deſire 
And ſee oY N and die. 


Fer 
AE 


HY MN, LAXXL, 


1 Jr. wi Tha obey... 8 1 , 
Toy kn Ont Yor, ay 
Here in thine own Appointed 0 
We come to meet our Loxp ; - 
The Way Thou halt Injoin'd | _ 
Thou wilt therein appear: 
We come with Confidence to ſind 


Thy ſpecial eee r in avert N, 


Pay , cant 

2 Our Hearts we open wide wa _ ee 
To make the Saviour room: 

And lo! the Lan. the Crucified,: . 


The Sinner's riend is cm!? 
His Preſence NY: . * . 40 5 
And now our Boſoms f 
The Glory not to be expre 
The Joy unſpeakable. 7 
7 H 3 Wick 


a. | 
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71/0) 399% 
C9 
"7 oe Are Move " 
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70 0 Hymnus on the Long' 58 aur Mi 
9 , Er _ 


He doth our Spirit . 7 Ne 
His Houſe of unge Of 1 * 4 . 05 | 


He doth his 2 


With Manna I Al 1 
His ee dM r, 


4 le bids us N 20 4 5m 
—  Imperiſhable Food, * 5 * 8 
He gives his Fleſh eme. 
And bids us drink hig Bod: Kage 
Whate er th* Alm Almighty Cen Can 15 dy, YT. : 
To pardon d Sinne , hy 
The Telnet of qur Gon made | 15 
We here with We ek © 


TP * 0 . 
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HY MN IXXXII. 


ESU, Sinmet's Friend. reodive us © 
F eeble, famiſhin and faint, | 
© thou Bread of rehieve us, * 


Now, Or = we die for want | WF 
Leaſt we faint, and die for ever es} 

Thou our ſinking 1 ar ſtay, _ 
Give ſome Token of „ N 


Empty ſend us us not 0557. 


2 We have in the Defart TOS 
Long, and nothing have to bat, 
Comfort us they * Wesried, 
Feed our . — n [ 
Still with Bowels v5 N ; * 2 
See thy hel People 4 
Let us taſte Ts Fe DIY 
Let us feed by F Faith on 'Thes: | 


ane thy loi due 7 7 


471 $ + 1 


HYMN. 1x8: 


4 Ty "I 24 no BH 
by us, 
Stand and call 1 e NM caves} * 
Freely, fully juſtify us,, HET ag ad'[ 


Give us Eyes thy . 

Love that brought Te en from Meare, | 
Made our Gop a Man of Siet: 

Let it ſh 95 gent 5 be 
Help, help our abel. FOE dr 1 171 


2 Long we for thy Love have waited, 
Begging fat by the * une "2p mee an of. 4 - 

Still we are not New-ereated,. | | 
Still we are not 
Thou to Some in gy 
 Haſt in part their 


Lig reſigy 
Shew us all thy if Sh rel, . 


7 13 
47 : of 
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Hals our Paſſover for EN 


os an e ee mad ood DT CO! 


L . 

y every Sgul of M:: 

We are bound above che ii! | 
His Oblation tg. 4 Kay II dirt ah 1-61 | 
Keep we then the o wil of 

2 hangs eo T. | Sid rays RSH 

2 Purge we all our Sin away It 


That old accurſed Learn. ! 
Sin in us no longer ſtay 8 


In us thro? Conn gue 111 I air 


72 Hymns on rb Super I 
Let us all with Hearts fincere | 
Eat the now unleavened Bre 
To our Loy with Faith 
And on his P F CG Od 
4 4d alles mon wont THO ÞF 
3 Jesvs, Maſter of the Fi £0 fl hat bnd % A 3 
The Feaſt itſelf Thou art 
Now receive thy meant Gueſt, Arie 
And comfort every Heart: Bueno U 9 
_Give us Living to eat, 9 590 g £2 
Manna tha from Heaven vows nn, 5 
Fill us with immortal Meat, I lstt 
| And make thy Nature known. 1 
9 Ei ae Nu Jer 
4 In this barren Wilderiefs A 262 201 
Thou haft a Table e MX en e 
Furniſh'd out with richeſt Grace, 1 976 39) 
Whate er our Souls Can netd; Ne 7 
Still ſuſtain us by thy Love, | 
Still hy Ser rg rj, un 28 91%; 


Till we reach the Courts abs 
And Feaſt "on ever n there. ; | 
HYMN LKV. | 
1 FN Thou, whom Sunen love, Whoſe o 
Doth all our Sickheſs heal, , 


Thee we a roach with Heart fin 7 : 
Thy * we joy to feet. . GON l 
To Thee our humbleſt thanks we e. 
To Thee our Souls wWe bow, 1 
Of Hell e erwhile the helpleſs N 
Heirs of thy Glory now. n 
2 As Incenſe to thy Throne above, | 
O let our Prayers ariſe oa ® 
Wing with the Flames of holy Love | * 
Our living Sacrifice: 


Hymns on the LoRD's e 73 
ir up thy 8 
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Fill our whole Souls, wi Howl Light, 
Melt with Seraphie Fire. | rr 


3 From thy bleſt Wounds Lite let us draw, - 
Thine all-atoning Blood | 


Now let us drink w . Ave 
Thy Fleſh be now our 15 40 


HY MN LAXXVI. 


ND thall I let Him 
If now, I do not 

The Streams of Living Water flow 

Shall - ung the Well? ? 

REL He hides his Face, 

Shall I no longer ftay, 

But leave the Channels aſ his Guns, U 

And caſt the Means away? 


Get Thee pan rot _ 
On Others 


Here let thy Tank W. wn. 
To Thee I ſay Be Pall oa 


Jesus hath ſpoke the Won, 
His Will my Reaſon j wk n 


Do this in Memory of thy 
Jesvs hath * Do ep: 
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74 Wie on the Loup: 3 Supper. 58 
5 He bids me eat the Wen, | 


He bids me drink the Wine, heir 0 | « 
No other Motive, Lord, I need eB e oh «i 
No other Word than Thine. i YT nn 
6 I chearfully comply NT HEAT 5 01 8 
| With what my Lozp doth ſay, ee ; 
D rn 64-4 op 7 
My Glory is Tobey! 2 Le. 2 N 0 
7 His Will is good Saad: - 25 " 
Shall I his a= Wage . 8 8 
If Jesvs bid me lick the Duſt an | 
I bow at his Command: 
3 Becauſe He faith/Do this, | 
This I will always do, 
ill Is us come in dab Rig ; 
1 thy is Det wil rw. 2 hs ( 
4 1 
HYMN LNK Vl. a 
B the Picture of thy Paſſion | tk as Eel | 2 | 
Still in Pain 1 remain- - S612 9 142 ö 
2 Jesv, let thy Sufferings eaſe me; | 4 
Saviour, Loxp, Sek the Wo | 
By thy Death releaſe me, {1 ys Fo 456 | . 
3 At thy Croſs behold me 8 
Make my dene whole 41 
By thy Blood's applying.” a 0 alt x5 
4 Hear me, Loxzp, my To 1824 1 
Now relieve, Saviour give, 
Give me now the Bleſſing. 


Hymns on the LORD Geher. us 8 


5 Still my cruel Sins oppreſs me, 
. * 
Of thy Voice releaſe e. 
6 Call me out of Condemnation, - in 
To my Grave Come 7 Near | 
| Save me by thy Paſſion. »44 £4, CREST 5 21 


7 To thy foul and h hel les Creature, ; 
Come, and cleanſe All my Sins, 
Come and change = Nature. 


8 Save me now, and till deliver,” | 0 1 
Enter in, Caſt out Sin, | 


Keep thine Houſe for ever. 


HYM N XXVII. 


IVE us this Day, al 8 Lok, 
Our Sacramental Bread, | 


Who thus His Sacrifice record 
That ſuffer'd in our ſtead, 


2 Reveal in every Soul thy Son, 
And let us taſte the Grace 
Which brings afſur'd Salvation PEE” 
To all who ſeek thy Face. 


3 Who here combine his Death, 
To us his Life impart, 
The loving filial Spirit breathe 
Into my waiting Heart. 


4 My Earneſt of Eternal Bus 
Let my Redeemer be, 
And if even Now He preſent is, 
Now let him 3 in me. 


| e FOR, 
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I E Faithful Souls; whe thus rec 
Y The Paſſion of thut Lamb N a 
Is the Memorial of your L 

An uſeleſs Form, an Empty Sign, rr f 
Or doth He here his Life impare? 
What faith the Witneſs in your Heart 333 


2 Is it the dying Maſter's will, . 
That we ſhould Flis perſiſt to ds? * a 
Then let him here Himfelf revell, 
The Tokens of his Prefence ew, e 
Deſcend in Bleſſings from above, 
And anſwer by the Fire of Love. 


3 Who Thee remember in thy Ways, . 
Come, Loxv, aud meet and bleſs us here, | ( 
In Confidence we aſſ the Grace, | | 
Faithful and True appear, appe r, oo ( 
Let all perceive thy Blbod 155 d. 8 , 
Let all diſcern the Cructhed. , 1 


4 Tis done; the Lorp ſets to his Seal, | 
The Prayer is heard, the Grice is given, | 
With Joy unſpeakable we feet 
The Holy Ghoſt ſent down from Heaven, 
The Altar fireams with ſacred Blood. 
And all the Temple flames with Gon! 


de . . a 


HYMN: XL. 


1 be the. Love: folaver iel 

The Bleeding Love we thus record! 

Isos, we take the deat Bequeſt, 
Odedient to thy kindeſt Word, 


AL 


Thy 
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Thy Word which ſtands Divinely ſure, 


2 In vain the ſubtle Fempter tries 
Thy Dying Precept to repeal, 
To hide the Letter from our Eyes, 
And break the Teſtamental Seal, 
Refine the Solid Truth away, - 
And make us free —to diſobey; 


3 In vain he labours to perſuade 
Thou didſt not mean the Word ſhou'd bind: 
The Feaſt for thy firſt Followers made 
For Them and Us, and All Mankind, 
Mindful of 'Thee we ftill attend, 
And this we do, till Time ſhall end. 


4 Thro* vain Pretence of Clearer Light 
We do not, Lox, refuſe to ſee, 
Or weakly the Commandment flight 
To ſhew our Chriſtian Liberty, 
Or ſeek rebelliouſly to prove 
The Pureneſs of our Cath*lic Love. 


5 Our wandring Brethren's Hearts to gain 
We will not let our Saviour go, 
But in thine antient Paths remain, 
But thus perfiſt thy Death to ſhew, 
Till ſtrong with all thy Life we riſe, 
And meet 'Thee Coming in the Skies ! 


HYMN KXCI. 


. LL. loving, all-redeeming Lox, 
Thy wandring Sheep with Pity ſee, 
Who ſlight thy deareſt dying Word, 

And will not:thus remember. Thee, 
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To all who would E thy Will 
The glorious promis d Truth reveal. 


2 Can we enjoy thy richeſt Love,” 
Nor long that They the Grace may ſhare > 
Thou from their Eyes the Scales remove, 
Thou the Eternal Word declare, 
Thy Spirit with thy Word impart, 
And ſpeak the Precept to their Heart. 


3 If chiefly here Thou may'ſt be found, 
If now, e'en now we find Thee here, 
O let their Joys like ours abound, + 
Invite them to the Royal Chear, | 
Feed with imperiſhable Food, , 
And fill their raptur'd Souls with Gov. 


4 Jesv, we will not let Thee go, 
But keep herein our faſteſt Hold, 
Till Thou to them thy Counſel ſhew, 
And call and make us all one Fold, 
One Hallow'd Undivided Bread, 
One Body knit to Thee our Head. 


HYMN XCIL 


H tell us no more 
The Spirit and Tower | 
Of eve our Gop 


Is not to be found in this Life-giving Food! 


Did Jesvs ordain | 
His Supper in vain, _ 
And furniſh a Feaſt 
For none but his earlieſt Servants to cate ? 


Nay, but this is his Will 
{We know it and feel) 


* 
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That awe ſhould partake. 
The Banquet for All He ſo ds did make.” ; 


In rapturous, Bliſs 
He bids us do This, 
The Jo» it unparts 
Hath witneſs'd his gracious Deſign i in our Hearts. 


* 


| 5 'Tis Gop we believe, 
Who cannot deceive, 
The Witneſs of Gop 


Is preſent, and ſpeaks in the Myſtical Blood. 


6 Receiving the Bread 
On Jesvs we feed, 
It doth not appear 
His Manner of working; but Jzsvs is here! 


7 With Bread from above, 
With Comfort and Love 
Our Spirit he fills, 
And all his unſpeakable Goodneſs reveals, 


8 O that all Men would haſte 
To the Spiritual Feaſt, 
At Jzsus's Word 
Do This, and be fed with the Love of our 13 


1 


9 True Light of Mankind 
Shine into their Mind, 
And clearly reveal 
Thy perfect and good and acceptable Will. 


10 Bring near the glad Day 
When all ſnall obey 
Thy dying Requeſt, 
And eat of thy Supper, and lean on thy Breaſt. 


1 To 


% Funn | * Supper. 
o Hymns on the Lord's Supper 
11 To all Men impart 

One Way and one Heart, 


Thy People be ſhewn _ | 
All righteous and ſinleſs and perfect in One. 


12 Then, then let us ſee | BY I 
Thy Glory, and be 
Caught up in the Air 
This Heavenly Supper in Heaven to ſhare. 


III. The. TI 
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— 


— 
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III. The SACRAMENT 4 Pledge of 
HEAVEN. 


HYMN XCIIL 


I OME let us join with one Accord 
Who ſhare the Supper of the Lend, 
Our LoD and Maſter's Praiſe to ſing, 
Nouriſh'd on Earth with living Bread 
We now are at his Table fed, 
But wait to ſee our Heavenly King; 
To ſee the great Inviſible 
Without a Sacramental Veil, 
With all his Robes of Glory on, 
In rapt'rous Joy and Love and Praiſe 
Him to behold with open Face, 
High on his Everlaſting Throne. 


2 The Wine which doth his Paſſion ſhew,. 
We ſoon with. Him ſhall drink it New 
In yonder dazling Courts above, 
Admitted to the Heavenly Feaſt 
We ſhall his choiceſt Bleſſings taſte, 

And banquet on his richeſt Love. 
We ſoon the Midnight Cry ſhall hear, / 
Ariſe, and meet the Bridegroom near, 
The Marriage of the Lamb is come, 
Attended by his Heavenly Friends 
The glorious King of Saints deſcends 
To take his Bride in Triumph home. 


13 „ 
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3 Then let us ftill in Hope rejoice, 
And liften for th' Archangel's Voice 
Loud-ecchoing to the Trump of Gob, 
Haſte to the dreadful joyful Day, 
- When Heaven and Earth ſhall flee away 
By all-devouring Flames d 1 
While we from out the Burnings fly, 
With Eagles Wings mount up on high, 
Where Ixsus is on Sion ſeen; 
*Tis there He for our coming waits, 
And lo, the Everlaſting Gates 
Lift up their Heads to take us in! 


By Faith and Hope already there 
Ev'n now the Marriage-Feaſt we ſhare, 
Ev'n now we by the Lamb are fed, 
Our Lo xp's celeſtial Joy we | gngity 
Led by the Spirit of his Love, 
To Springs of living Comfort led 
Suffering and Curſe and Death are 0're, 
And Pain aftlits the Soul no more 


While harbour'd in the Saviour's Breaſt, 


He quiets all our Plaints and Cries, 
And wipes the Sorrow from our Eyes, 
And lulls us in his Arms to reſt! 


HYMN XCIV. 
2 What a Soul-tranſporting Feaſt 


Doth this Communion yield! 
Remembring here thy Paſſion pak 
We with thy Love are fill'd. 


2 Sure Inſtrument of preſent Grace 


Thy Sacrament we find, 
Yet higher Bleflings it diſplays, 
Ard Raptures ſtill belind. 
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3 It bears us now on Eagles Wings, 
If Thou the Power impart, 
And Thee our glorious Earneſt brings 
Into. our Faithful Heart. 4 


4 O let us ſill the Earneſt feel, 
Th' unutterable Peace, 
This Loving Spirit be the Seal, 
Of our Eternal Bliſs! 


HYMN XCV. 


og! ji of we live, In Jzsvs we teſt; 10 
And thankful receive His dying Bequeſt; 8 
The Cup of Salvation His Mercy beſtows, | 
And all from his Paſſion Our Happineſs flows. 


2 With myſtical Wine He comforts us here, 
And gladly. we join, Till Ixsus appear, 
With hearty Thankſgiving His Death to record; 
The Living, the Living Shoult ſing of their Lonp. 


3; He hallow'd the Cup Which now we receive, 
The Pledge of our Hope With Ixsus to live, 
(Where Sorrow and Sadneſs ſhall never be found). 
With Glory and Gladneſs Eternally crown'd. 


4 The Fruit of the Vine (The Joy it implies) 
"Rd we ſhall join To drink in the Skies, 
Exult in his Favour, Our Triumph renew; 

And I, faith the Saviour, Will drink it with You. 


HYMN XCVI. * 


l Apex the Souls to Jesvs join'd, 
And ſav'd by Grace alone, 
Walking in all thy Ways we find: 
Our Heaven on Earth begun. 
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2 The Church triumphant in thy. Love 
Their mighty Joys we know, | 

They ſing the Lamb in Hymns. e 
And we in Hymns below. _ | 


— 


3 Thee in thy glorious Realm * mY 
And bow before thy Throne, 
We in the Kingdom of thy Grace, 
The Kingdoms are but One. 


4 The Holy to the Holieſt leads, 

From hence our Spirits riſe, 
And He that in thy Statutes treads 
Shall meet Thee in the Skies. 


HYMN XCVIL 


I "FR" King of Saints we praiſe. 


For this our Living Bread, 
Nouriſh'd by thy preſerving Grace, 
And at thy Table fed; 


Who in theſe lower Parts 

Of thy great Kingdom feaſt, 
We feel the Earneſt in our Hearts. 

Of our Eternal Reſt. 


2 Vet ſtill an higher Seat 
We in thy Kingdom clainr, 
Who here begin by Faith to eat 
The Supper of the Lamb, 


That glorious heavenly Prize 
We ſurely ſhall attain, + 
And in the Palace of the Skies 


With Thee for ever reign. 
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HYMN XCVII. 


1 HRE ſhall this Memorial end? 
Thither let our Souls aſcend, 
Live on Earth to Heaven reſtor'd, 

Wait the Coming of our Lord. 


2 Jus us terminates our Hope, 
]zsvs is our Wiſhes Scope, 


End of this great Myſtery 
Him we fain would die to ſee. 


3 He whom we remember here, 
Car1sT ſhall in the Clouds appear, | 
Manifeſt to every Eye, | 
We ſhall ſoon behold Him nigh. 


4 Faith aſcends the Mountain's Height, 
Now enjoys the pompoas Sight, 
Antedates the Final Doom, 

Sees the Judge in Glory come. 


5 Lo, He comes triumphant down, 
Seated on his great White Throne: 
Cherubs bear it on their Wings, 
Shouting bear the King of Kings. 


6 Lo, his glorious Banner ſpread 
Stains the Skies with deepeſt Red, 
Dies the Land, and fites the Wood, 
Turns the Ocean thto Blood. 


7 Gather'd to the well-known Sign 
We our elder Brethren join, 
 Swiftly to our Loy fly up, 
Hail Him on the Mountait-top ; 


Take 


Wh, 9 


% 


4 * 8 * N 
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8 Tate our happy Seats above, 1 
Banquet on his Heavenly Love, | 
Lean on our Redeemer's Breaſt, 
In his Arms for ever reſt. 


HYMN XCI Xx 4 


I Hir nER ſhould our full Souls aſpire 
* \ At this tranſporting Feaſt ? 
They never can on Earth be higher, 
Or more compleatly bleft, 


2 Our Cup of Blefling from above 
Delightfully runs o'er, | 
Till from theſe Bodies they remove 
Our Souls can hold no more, 


3 To Heav'n the Myſtic Banquet leads, 
Let us to Heaven aſcend, | 
And bear this Joy upon our Heads 
* Till it in Glory end: | 


4 Till all who truly join in This, 
The Marriage-Supper ſhare, 
Enter into their Maſter's Bliſs 
And feaſt for ever there. 


HYMN C. 


I ETURNING to his Throne above 
The Friend of Sinners cried, 
Do this in Mem'ry of my Love; 
He ſpoke the Word, and died. 


2 He taſted Death for every One, 
The Saviour of Mankind 
Out of our Sight to Heaven is gone, 


But left his Pledge behind. 
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3 His Sacramental Pledge we take, 
Nor will we let it go; 
Till in the Clouds our LoD comes back 
We thus his Death will ſhew. 


4 Come quickly, Loxd, for whom we mourn, 
And comfort all that grieve, 
Prepare the Bride, and then return 
And to Thyſelf receive. 


5 Now to thy gracious Kingdom come, 
(Thou haſt a Token given) | 
And when thy Arms receive us home 
Recall thy Pledge in Heaven, 


HYMN Cl. 


I OW glorious is the Life above 
Which in this Ordinance we taſte ; 
That Fulneſs of Celeſtial Love, 
That Joy which ſhall for. ever laſt! 


2 That heavenly Life in CHRIS H conceal'd 
Theſe earthen Veſſels could not bear, 
The Part which now.we find reveal'd 
No Tongue of Angels can declare. 


3 The Light of Life Eternal darts 
Into our Souls a dazling Ray, 
A Drop of Heav'n o'reflows our Hearts, 
And deluges the Houſe of Clay. 


4 Sure Pledge of Extacies unknown 

Shall this Divine Communion be, 
The Ray ſhall riſe into a Sun, 

The Drop ſhall ſwell into a Sea. 
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1 O the Length and Breadth and Height 
And Depth of dying Love! "Io - 
Love that turns our Faith to Sight | 
And wafts to Heaven above! | A 
Pledge of our Poſſeſſion This, 
This which Nature faints to bear; H 
Who ſhall] then ſupport the Bliſs, TA 
The Joy the Rapture there! | St 


2 Fleſh and Blood ſhall-not receive 
The vaſt Inheritance; 
God we cannot ſee, and live 
The Life of feeble Sence, 
In our weakeſt Nonage, here, 
Up into our Head we grow, 


Saints before our Lord appear, 

And ripe for Heaven below, H 
| 7 | | 1 A. 

3 We his Image ſhall regain, 

And to his Stature riſe, 
Riſe unto a perfect Man, 3 

And then aſcend the Skies, M 
Find our happy Manſions there, 

Strong to bear the Joys above A 
All the Glorious Weight to bear | Pr 


Of everlaſting Love. 
HYMN CI. 

1 i be KE, and eat, the Saviour faith 135 

This my ſacred Body is! * 


Him we take and eat by Faith, 
Feed upon that Fleſh of his, 
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All the Benefits receive 
Which his Paſſion did procure, 
Pardon'd by his Grace we live, 
Grace which makes Salvation ſure. 


2 Title to Eternal Bliſs 
Here his precious Death we find, 
This the Pledge the Earneſt This 
Of the purchas'd Joys behind: 
Here He gives our Souls a Taſte; 
Heaven into our Hearts He pours; - 
Still believe, and hold him faſt, 
God and CHRIS H and All is Ours! 


HYMN CIV. 


I ETuRNING to his Father's Throne 
Hear all the interceeding Son, 
And join in that Eternal Prayer : 
He prays that we with Him may reign, 
And He that did the Kingdom gain 
For us, ſhall ſoon conduct us there. 


2 © I will that thoſe Thou giv'ſt to me 
May all my heavenly Glory ſee, 
But firſt be perfected in One.“ 
Amen, Amen our Heart replies, 
Prepare and take us to the Skies, 
Thy Prayer be heard, Thy Will be done! 


HYMN CV. 


1 12 F'T up your Eyes of Faith and ſee 
Saints 12 Angels join'd in One, 
What a countleſs Company 
Stands before yon dazling Throne 


K Eack 
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Each before his Savious ſtands, 
All in Milk-white Robes array'd, 
Palms they carry in their Hands, 
Crowns of Glory on their Head. 


2 Saints begin the endleſs Song, 2 C 

Cry aloud in heavenly Lays 

cy doth to Gop belong, N I 
God the glorious Saviour praiſe, 

All from Him Salvation came, 1 
Him who reigns enthron'd on high, 

Glory to the bleeding Lamb | G 
Let the Morning Stars reply. 


3 Angel-powers the Throne ſurround, 3 * 

Next the Saints in Glory They, 

Lull'd with the tranſporting Sound T 

They their filent Homage pay, 

Proſtrate on their Face betore 
Gop and his Mess1an fall, 

Then in Hymns of Praiſe adore, I 

7 Shout the Lamb that died for All. 


4 Be it ſo, They all reply, 48 
Him let all our Orders praiſe, 

Him that did for Sinners die, 
Saviour of the favour'd Race, 

Render we our Gop his Right, | I 
Glory, Wiſdom, Thanks and Power, 

Honour, Majeſty and Might, 
Praiſe Him, praiſe Ty evermore! 


HY MN CVI. 


[ BY WY HAT are theſe array'd in White 


Cm... 


Brighter than the 3 Sun, 
Foremoſt of the Sons of Light, 


Neareſt the Eternal Throne? 
e Ete one Thels 


Theſe are they that bore the Croſs, 
Nobly for their Maſter ſtood, 

Sufferers in his Righteous Cauſe, 
Followers of the dying Gov. 


2 Out of great Diſtreſs they came, 
Waſh'd their Robes by Faith below 
In the Blood of yonder Lamb, 
Blood that waſhes White as Snow. 
Therefore are they next the Throne, 
Serve their Maker Day and Night, 
Gop reſides among His own, | 
Gov doth in his Saints delight. 


3 More than Conquerors at laſt, 

Here they find their Trials o're, 

They have all their Sufferings paſt, 
Hunger now and thirſt no more; 

No exceſſive Heat they feel 
From the Sun's directer Ray, 

In a milder Clime they dwell, 
Region of Eternal Day ! 


4 He that on the Throne doth reign 

Them the Lamb ſhall always feed, 

With the Tree of Life ſuſtain, 
To the living Fountains lead, 

He ſhall all their Sorrows chace, 
All their Wants at once remove, 

Wipe the Tears from every Face, 
Fill up every Soul with Love. 


HYMN CylI. 


I A'S hail Thou ſuffering Son of God, 
Who did'ſt theſe Myſteries ordain, 
Communion of thy Fleſh and Blood, 
Sure Inſtrument thy Grace to gain, 
| K 2 
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Type of the Heavenly Marriage- Feaſt, 
Pledge of our Everlaſting Reſt. 


2 Jesv, thine own with Pity ſee, 
Our helpleſs Unbelief remove, 
Impower us to remember Thee, ö 
Give us the Faith that works by Love, 
The Faith which Thou haſt giv'n increaſe, 
And Seal us VP in Glorious Peace. 


H Y MN -CVIII. 


H give us, Saviour, to partake 
The Sufferings, which this Emblem fhews, 
Thy Fleſh our Food immortal make, 
Thy Blood which in this Chanel flows 
In all its Benefits impart, 


And Santify our Sprinkled Heart. 


2 For all that Joy which now we taſte 


Our happy hallow'd Souls prepare, 
O let us hold the Earneſt faſt, 


This Pledge that we thy Heaven ſhall ſhars, 
Shall drink it New with Thee above 


The Wine of thy Eternal Love. 


H.Y MN CIX. 


ORD, Thou. knowſ my Simpleneſs, 
All my Groans are heard by Thee, 
See me hungring after Grace, | 
Gaſping at thy Table ſee; - 
One who would in Thee believe 
Would with Joy the Crumbs receive. 


4 


Look 
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2 Look as when thy cloſing Eye 
Saw the Thief beſide thy Croſs ; 
Thou art Now gone up on high, 
Undertake my deſperate Cauſe, 
In thy Heavenly Kingdom Thou 
Be the Friend of Sinners Now. 


> 
3 Saviour, Prince, enthron'd above, 


Send a peaceful Anſwer down, 
Let the Bowels of thy Love 
Echo to a Sinners Groan, 
One who feebly thinks of Thee 
Thou for Good remember me. 


HYMN CX. 


I ESU on Thee we feed 
J Along the deſart Way, 
Thou art the living Bread 
Which doth our Spirits ſtay, 
And all who in this Banquet join 
Lean on the Staff of Life Divine. 


2 Wdile to thy upper Courts 
We take our joyful Flight 
Thy bleſſed Croſs ſupports 
ON Each feeble Iſraelite, 
ike hoary dying Jacob we | 
Lean on our Staff, and worſhip Thee. 


3 O may we ſtill abide , 
In Thee our Pard'ning God, | 
Thy Spirit be our Guide, 
Thy Body be our Food, 
Till Thou who haſt the Token given 
Shalt bear us on Thyſelf to Heaven. 


K 3 HYMN 


2 We now Forgiveneſs have, 


* 


N N xr, . 


1 ND can we cal 20 mind 


The Lamb for Sinners _ 
And not expect to find 
What He for us did gain, 
What Gop to us in Him hath given, 
Pardon, and Holineſs, and gen eh 


We feel his Work begun, e 
And He ſhall fully ſave, „ 
And perſeg us in Ge. 5 
Shall ſoon in all his Image dreſf t 
Receive us to the Marriage-Feaſt. | 


3 This Token 6f thy Love 
We thankfully receive, hog! 
And hence with Joy remove 


With Thee in Heaven to live, atk. +: 


There Loxp we ſhall thy Pledge reſtore, a x? 
And live to praiſe Thee « evermore. . 


HYMN CXII. 


I TERNAL Spirit gone up on high | 
E Bleſſings for Mortals to receive. 
Send down thoſe Bleſſings from the Sky, "Ws 

To us thy Gifts and Graees give; * 
With Holy Things our Mouths are fill'd, 
O let our Hearts with Joy o'erflow ; * ? | 
Deſcend in pard'ning Love reveal'd, en 
And meet us in thy Courts below, © | 


Thy. 


of 
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2 Thy Sacrifice without the Gate 

Once offer'd up-we call to mind, 

And humbly at thy Altar wait | 
Our Intereſt in thy Death to find: 

We thirſt to drink thy precious Blood, . 
Me languiſn in thy Wounds ta reft, 

And hunger for immortal Food, 
And long on all thy Love to feaſt. 


3 O that we now thy Fleſh may eat, 
It's Virtue really receive, 
Impower'd by this immortal Meat 


© „The Jiſe of Holineſs to live: 
Partakers of thy Sacrifice 
O may we all thy Nature ſhare, 14 2 
Till to the Holieſt Place we riſe, + {lh 
Pn 


— 


1 [ 
L 


J + HYMN CXIIL 


IVE us, O Lok, the Children” $ Bread, 
3 : By Miniſterial An gels fed, 
55 F . * © (The Angels of thy Church below) 
"Nearith us with N 4081 
Our forty Years or forty Days, 
| And lead us thro? the Vale of Woe: 
2 Strengthen'd: by this Immortal Food, $5 
: O let us reach the Mount of Gov, . 
And Face to Face our Saviour fee, 
In Songs of Praiſe and Love and Joy, 
With all thy Firſt- born Sons employ | 
An 1 whole Eternity. 


HYMN. 


0 Vyßmns on the n 5 n 


HYMN CXIV. 


EE there thi quickning Cauſe of All 
Who live the Life of Grace beneath! 
Gop caus'd on Him tie Sleep to fall, 
And lo, his Eyes are clos'd in Death! 


2 He ſleeps; and from his open'd Side 
The mingled Blood and Water flow; 

They both give Being to his Bride, 
And waſh his Church as white as Snow. 


3 True Principles of Life divine 

Iſſues from theſe the Second Ewe, 
Mother of all the faithful Line, 

Of all that by his Paſſion liye. 


4 O what a Miracle of Love 
Hath He, our Heavenly Adam ſhew'd ! 
Jesvus forſook his Throne above, 
That we might all be born of Gov. 


5 Twas not an uſeleſs Rib He loſt, 
His Heart's laſt Drop of Blood He gave; 
His Life, his pretious Life it coft 
Our dearly ranſom'd Souls to ſave. 


6 And will He not his Purchaſe take 
Who died to make us all His own, 
One Spirit with Himſelf to- make 
Fleſh of his Fleſh, Bone of his Bone ? 


7 He will, our Hearts reply, He will; 
He hath ev'n here a Token given, 
And bids us meet Him on the Hill, 


And keep the Marriage-Feaſt in Heaven. 
HYMN 
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_— HYMN. CXV. 


i Glo lous Inſtrument Divine 


Which Bleſſings to our Souls conveys, # f | 


Brings with the Hallow'd Bread and Wine 
His ſtrength' ning and-refreſhing Grace, 
Preſents his Bleeding Sacrifice, 
His All-reviving Death applies! 
11 yn 4 


2 Glory ta Gop who reigns above, 
But ſuffer'd once for Man below, 
With Joy, we celebrate his Love, d 
And thus his pretious Paſſion ſhew, J 
Till in the Clouds our Lon we ſee, | 
And ſhout with all his Saints----"T'IS HE! 
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IV. The Hory EUCHARIST as it 
implies a Sacrifice, 


HY MN CXVI. 
I Ioriu Divine, thy Grace we claim 
While thus thy precious Death we ſhew, 
Once offer'd up a ſpotleſs Lamb 
In thy y great bem ple here below, 
fo 


Thou did All Mankind atone, 
And ſtandeſt now before the Throne. 


2 Thou ſtandeſt in the Holieſt Place, 
As now for guilty Sinners Slain, 
Thy Blood of Sprinkling ſpeaks, and prays 
ll. prevalent for helpleſs Man, 
Thy Blood is ſtill our Ranſom found, 
And ſpreads Salvation all around. 


3 The Smoke of thy Atonement here 
Darken'd the Sun and rent the Vail, 
Made the New Way to Heaven appear, 
And ſhew'd the great Inviſible: 
Well pleas'd in Thee our Gop look'd down, 
And call'd his Rebels to a Crown, 


4 He till reſpects thy Sacrifice, 
It's Savour 3000 doth always pleaſe, 
The Offering ſmoaks thro* Earth and Skies, 
Diffuſing Life and Joy and Peace, 
To theſe thy lower Courts it comes, 
And fills them with Divine Perfumes. 


We 
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5 We need not now go up to Heaven 
To bring the long-iought Saviour down, 
Thou art to All alrcacy given: | 
Thou doſt ev'n Now thy Banquet crown, mM 
To every faithful Soul appear, 
And ſhew thy Real Preſence here, | 


HY MN. CXVII 


[ HOU Lamb that ſuffer'dſt on the Tree, 
And in this dreadful Myſtery 
Still offer'ſt up Thyſelf to Goo, 
We caſt us on thy Sacrifice, 
Wrapt in the Sacred Smoke ariſe, 
And cover'd with th'Atoning Blood. 


Thy Death preſented in our Stead 
' Enters us now among the Dead, 
Parts of thy Myſtic Body here, 
By thy Divine Oblation rais'd, 
And on our Aaron's Ephod plac'd 
We now with Thee in Heaven appear, 


2 Thy Death exalts thy ranſom'd Ones, 
And ſets us *midſt-the precious Stones, 
Cloſeſt thy dear thy loving Breaſt, 
1/-ael as on thy Shoulders ſtands; 
Our Names are graven on the Hands 


The Heart of our Eternal Prieſt. 


For us He ever interceeds, ; 
His Heaven-deſerving Paſſion pleads 
Preſenting us before the Throne; 
We want no Sacrifice beſide, 
By that great Offering Sanctified, 
One with our Head, for ever One. 


HYMN 
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98 1 our et Priel 
By Men and Angels biet! 
-Jesvs CHRIST, the Crucified, 
He who did for All atone, 
From the Croſs where once He died 
Now He up to Heaven is gone, 


2 e ever lives, and prays 
For all the faithful Race; 
In the Holieſt Place above 
Sinners Advocate He ftands, 
Pleads for us' his Dying Love, 
Shews for us his bleeding Hands, 


3 His Body torn and rent 1 
He doth to Gob preſent; 
In that dear Memorial ſhews 
Ifrael's choſen Tribes impreſt: 
All our Names the Father knows, 
Reads them on our-4aron's Breaſt. - 


He reads, while we beneath 
Preſent our Saviour's Death, 
Do as J=svs bids us do, Ly” 
Signify his Fleſh and Blood, 

Him in a Memorial ſhew, 
Offer up the Lamb to Gov. 


5 From this thrice hallow*d Shade 
Which JEsu's Croſs hath made, 
Image of his Sacrifice, 
Never, never will we move, 
Till with all his Saints we riſe, 
Riſe, and take our Place above. 
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HYMN CXIX, 


ATurtR, Gon, who ſeeſt in me 
Only Sin and Miſery, 
See thine own Anomted One, 
Look on thy beloved Son. 


2 Turn from me thy glorious Eyes 
To that bloody Sacrifice, 
To the full Atonement made, 
To the utmoſt Ranſom paid; 


3 To the Blood that ſpeaks above, 
Calls for thy forgiving Love; 
To the Tokens of his Death 
Here exhibited beneath. 


4 Hear his Blood's provaſiing Cry, 
Let thy Bowels then reply, 
Then thro* Him the Sinner ſee, 
Then in Jesvs 3 on Me. 


HYMN CXX. 


* HER ſee the Victim lain, 
. JIssus CurtsT 5 Juſt, the Good, 
Offter'd up for guilty Man, 
Pourin * 1 5 recious Blood, 
Him, — = Sinner ſee, 
Look thro? J=sv's Wounds on Me. 


2 Me, the Sinner moſt diſtreſt, 
Moſt afflicted, and forlorn, 
Stranger to a Moment's Reſt, 
Ruing that I cer was born, | 
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Pierc'd with Sin's invenom d Dart, 
Dying of a broken Heart. * 


3 Dying, whom thy Hands hare made 
All thy Bleſſings to receive, 
Dying, whom thy Love hath ſtay' d, 
Whom thy Pity would have 3 
Dying at my Saviour's Side, 
Dying for whom Cuxisr hath died. 


4 Can it, Father, i ted 
What doth Jzsv's Blood reply? 
If it doth not plead for me, 
Let my Soul for ever die; 
But if mine thro' Him Thou art, 
Speak the Pardon to my Heart. 


HY MN 'CXXT. 


Arnzr, behold thy fav'rite Son, 
The Glorious Partner of thy 'Throne, 
For ever plac'd at thy Right Hand, | 
O look on thy MxssiAk's Face, 
- And ſeal the Cov'nant of thy Grace, 
To us who in thy Jesvs ſtand, 


To us Thou haſt Redemption ſent; 
And we again to Thee preſent 
The Blood that ſpeaks our Sins forgiven, 
That ſprinkles all the Nations round; 
And now Thou hear'ſt the ſolemn Sound 
Loud-echoing thro the Courts of we" tg 


2 The Croſs on Caboery takers, 
He ſuffer d once to die no more, 
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But left a Sacred Pledge behind: 
See here! — It on thy Altar lies, 
Memorial of the Sacrifice 

He offer'd once for All Mankind. 


Father, the grand Oblation ſee, 
The Death as preſent now with Thee, 

As when He gaſp'd on Earth —Forgive! 
Anſwer, and ſhew the Carſe remov d, 
Accept us in the Well-belov'd, 

And bid thy World of Rebels live. 


HYM N CXXII. 


ATHER, let the Sinner go, 
T The Lamb did once atone, 
Lo! we to thy Juſtice ſhew a 
The Paſſion of thy Son; 
Thus to Thee we ſet it forth: 
* He the dying Precept gave, 
He, who — RE Miciert Worth 
A thouſand Warlds to ſave. 


2 Can thy Juſtice ought reply 

To our prevailing Plea ? 

Tesvs died thy Grace to buy 
For all Mankind and Me; 

Still before thy Righteous Throne 
Stands;the as newly ſlain: | 

Canſt Thou turn away thy Son, 4 
Or let Him bleed in vain? f 


3 Still the Wounds are open wide, 
The Blood doth freely flow, 
As when firſt his ſacred Side 
Receiv'd the deadly Blow: 


12 
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Still, O Gov, the Blood is warm 
Cover'd' with the Blood we are; | 
Find a Part it doth not arm, 
And ftrike the Sinner there ! 


HYMN CXXII.L 


1 Thou whoſe Offering on the Tree 
| The Legal Offerings all foreſhew'd, 
Borrow'd their whole Effect from Thee, 
And drew their Virtue from thy Blood; 
The Blood of Goats and Bullocks ſlain 
Could never for one Sin atone; | 
To purge the guilty Offerer's Stain 
Thine was the Work, and 2hine alone. 


2 Vain in Themſelves their Duties were, 

Their Services could never pleaſe, 

Till join'd with Thine, and made to ſhare 
The Merits of thy Righteouſneſs : 

Forward they caſt a Faithful Look 
On thy approaching Sacrikee, 

And thence their pleafing Savour took, 
And roſe accepted in the Skies. 


g Thoſe Feeble Types and Shadows Old 

Are all in Thee the Truth fulfill'd, 
And thro' this Sacrament we hold 

The Subſtance in our Hearts reveal'd ; 
By Faith we ſee thy Sufferings paſt 

In this Myſterious Rite brought back, 
And on thy grand Oblation caſt 

It's ſaving Benefit partake. 


4 Memorial of thy Sacrifice 
This Euchariſtick Myſtery 

The full Atoning Grace ſupplies, 
And ſanctiſies our Gifts in Thee: 
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Our Perſons and Performance pleaſe, 
While Gop in Thee looks down from Heaven, 


Our acceptable Service ſees, 
And whiſpers all our Sins forgiven. 


HYMN CXXIV. 


1 E Redeemer of Mankind ! 
T e on Calvary reſign d 
Did fully once for All atone, 
Thy Blood hath paid our utmoſt Price, 
Thine all- ſuffieient Sacrifice 
Remains eternally alone: 


Angels and Men might ſtrive in vain, 

They could not add the ſmalleſt Grain 
T'augment thy Death's Atoning Power, 

The Sacrifice is all- compleat, 

The Death Thou never canſt repeat, 
Once offer d up to die no more. 
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2 Vet may we celebrate below, 
And daily thus thine Offering ſhew 
Expos'd before thy Father's Eyes; 
In this tremendous Myſtery 
Preſent Thee bleeding on the Tree 
Our everlaſting Sacrifice; 


Father, behold thy dying Son! 
Ev'n now He lays our Ranſom down, 
Ev'n now our Sins forgiven : 
His Fleſh is rent, the Living Way 
Is open'd to Eternal Day, 
And lo, thro' Him we paſs to F 
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1 Gop of our Forefathers * 
And make thy faithful Mercies known, 
To Thee thro” Trina we draw near, 
Thy ſuffering, well-beloved Son, 
In . — thy ſmiling Face we ſee, 
In whom Thou art well -pleas'd with me. 


2 With ſolemn Faith we off up. 
And ſpread before ous Eyes 
That only Ground of al er Hope * 
That 3 bleeding — a 
Which brings thy Grace on Sinners down, 
And pexfects e Souls in Ove. 


3 Acceptance thro? His only Name, 
Forgiveneſs in his Blood we have; 
But more abundant Life we claim 
Thro' Him who died our Souls to fave, 
To ſanctify us by his Blood, 
And fill with, all the Life of Gov. 


4 Father, behold thy dying Son, 
And hear his Blood that if 3 
On us let all thy Grace be 
Peace, Righteouſneſs, * Tor. and Love.. 
Thy Kingdom come to every Heart, 
And. all Thou * and all Thou art. 


HYMN CXXVI. 


Arn to Him we turn our Face. 
Who did for All atone, 
And worſhip tow'rd thy Holy Place, 
And ſeek Thee in thy Son. 
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2 Him the true Ark and Mercy-ſeat 
By Faith we call to mind, 
Faith in the Blood atoning yet 
For us and All Mankind. 


3 To Thee his Paſſion we preſent, 
Who for our Ranſom dyes, 
We reach by this great Inſtrument 
Th' eternal Sacrifice. 


4 The Lamb as crucified afreſh 
Is here held out to Men, 
The Tokens of his Blood and Fleſh: 
Are on this Table ſeen. 


5 The Lamb his Father now ſurveys, 
As on this Altar ſlain, 
Still bleeding and imploring Grace 
For every Soul of Man.” 
6 Father, for Us ev'n Us He bleeds, 
The Sacrifice receive, 4 


Forgive, for Ixæsus interceeds, 
He gaſps in Death— Forgive 


HY MN CXXVIL 


I ID. thine Ancient ae go 
With ſolemn Praiſe and Prayer 
To thy hallow'd Courts below 
To meet and ſerve Thee there? 
To thy Body, Lorp, we flee; 
This the conſecrated Shrine, 
Temple of the Deity, 
The Real Houſe Divine. 


Did 
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2 Did They tow'rd the Altat tum | 

7 Their Hopes and Heart and Face, 

N Whence the Victim's Blood was borne - 


Into the Holieſt Place? 


4 
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Tow'rd the Croſs we ſtill look up, 
Tow'rd the Lamb for Sinners pi 

Thro' thine only Death we hope 
To find our Way to Heaven. 


Swen, 


Hymns en the Lord's Supper. 109 


. m 
— thts... att. 0.00 


— — — — 2 — 
” 
3 


ts oe „ „ „ 


V. concerni ng, th Sacrifice of our 


er ſons. 


HYMN CXXVIII. 


LL hail, Thou mighty to atone ! 
To expiate Sin is thine alone, 
Thou haſt alone the Wine-preſs trod, 
Thou only haſt for Sinners died, | 
By one Oblation fatisfied 
Th' Inexorably righteous Gop : 


Should the whale Church in Flames ariſe, 
Offer'd as one burnt-Sacrifice - 
The Sinner's ſmalleſt Debt to pay, 
They could not, Loxp, thine Honour ſhare, 
With Thee the: Father's Juſtice bear, 
Or bear one . Sin away. 


2 Thy Self our amel Price haſt nod, 
| Thou haſt for all Atonement made, 
For all the Sins of All Mankind; 
Gop doth in Thee Redemption give: 
But how ſhall we the Grace receive, 
But how ſhall we the Bleſſing find ? 


We only can accept the Grace, 
And humbly our 5 praiſe 
Who bought the glorious Liberty: 
The Life Thou didſt for All procure 
We make by Our Believing ſure fare 
To us who. live and die to Thee. 


— 
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3 While Faith th' atoning Blood applies, 
Ourſelves a Living Sacrifice 
Me freely offer up to God: 
And none but Thoſe his Glory ſhare 


Who crucified with Jz sus are, 
And follow where their Saviour trod. 


Saviour, to Thee our Lives we give, 
Our meaneſt Sacrifice receive, 
And to thy own Oblation Join, 
BM Our ſuffering and triumphant Head, 
Ik uro' all thy States thy Members lead, 
And ſeat us on the Throne Divine. 


HYMN CXXIX. 


8 where our great Hi h-Priek 

Before the Lonp D appears, 
And on his lovi 

| The Tribes of //rae/ bears, 

Never without his People ſeen, 

The Head of all believing Men! 


2 With Him the Corner Stone 
The-living Stones conjdin, 
CuanisT and his Caurcn are One, 
One — and one Vine, 
For us he uſes all his Powers, 
And all He has, or is, is Ours. 


3 The Motions of our Head 
. The Members all purſue, 
a By his good Spirit led | 
be To act, and ſuffer too 
Whate'er He did on Earth ſuſtain, 
Till glorious all like Him we reign. 


HYMN 
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HYMN CXXX. 
Es U, we follow Thee; 
In all Thy F tread, 


And pant for full ormity 
To our exalted Head; 


We would, we would partake 
Th ry State below, 
And faffer al all Things for thy Sake, 
9 to thy Glory go. 


2 We in Thy Birth are born, | 
Suſtain thy Grief and Loſs, 
Share in thy Want and Shame and Scorn, 
And die upon thy Croſs. 


Baptiz'd into thy Death 
We ſink into thy Grave, 


Till Thou the quiek'ning Spirit r HN 
And to the atmoſ fave. 


3 Thou ſaid'ſt Where'r I am 6 
There ſhall my Servant be ni long? 4 
Maſter, the welcome Word we claim, 
And die to live with Thee; 


To us who ſhare thy Pain 
Thy Joy ſnall ſoon 17 given, 
And we ſhall in thy Glory reign, 

For Thou art now in * 


FI. 


HY MN CXXXI. 


Ov1D the Saviour of Mankind 
Without his People die? 
No, to Him we all are join'd 
As more than Standers by. 
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Freely as the Victim came 
To the Altar of his Croſs, 

We attend the Slaughter'd Lamb, 
And ſuffer for his Cauſ. 


2 Him ev'n now by Faith we ſee : 
Before our Eyes He ſtands ! 
On the ſuffering Deity 
We lay our trembling Hands, 
Lay our Sins upon his Head, 
Wait on the dread Sacrifice, 
Feel the lovely Victim bleed, - 
And die while Jesvs dies ! | 


g Sinners ſee, He dies for All, 
And feel his mortal Wound, 
Proſtrate on your Faces fall, 
And kiſs the hallow'd Ground; 
Hallow'd by the ſtreaming Blood, 
Blood, whoſe Virtue All may know, 
Sharers with the Dying God, 
And crucified below. 


4 Sprinkled with the Blood we lye, 
| And bleſs its cleanſing Power, 
Crying in the Spirit's Cry, 
Our Saviour we adore |! 
Jesv, Lorp, whoſe Croſs we bear, 
Let thy Death our Sins deſtroy, 
Make us who thy Sorrow ſhare 
Partakers of thy Joy. 


HYMN 
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HYMN CXXXII. 


Our Common Saviour's Name, 
Offer'd by Himſelf to Goo 
In his Temple here beneath, 
Him who ſhed for All his Blood, 
Him for All who taſted Death. 


2 By Faith ev'n now we ſee 
The Suffering Deity, | 
At the Head of whole Mankind 
Lo! He comes for All to die, 
Not a Soul is left behind 
Whom He did not love and buy. 


3 Firſt-born of many Sons 
His Blood for Us atones, 
Saves us from the mortal Pain, 
If we by his Croſs abide, 
If we in the Houſe remain 
Where our Elder Brother died. 


HYMN CXXXIII. 


I Tuou, who haſt our Sorrows took, 
Who all our Sins didft ſingly bear, 
To thy dear, bloody Croſs we look, 
We caſt us on thy Offering there, 
For Pardon on thy Death rely, 
For Grace and Strength to reach the Sky. 


2 We look-on 'Thee our dying Lamb, 
On Thee whom we have pierc'd, and mourn, 
Partakers of thy Grief and Shame: 
Thy Anguiſh hath our Boſoms torn, 
M | For 


For us Thou didft thy Life ref | * Ac 
Was ever Love or Grief like I a6! * 


3 O what a killing Thought is This, * 
A Sword to pierce the faithful Heart 
Our Sins have ſlain the Prince of Peace; 
Oiur Sins, which caus'd his mortal Smart, 
With Him we vow to crucify ; "x 
Our Sins which murder'd Gop ſhall die! 


4 By Faith we nail them to the Tree, | 
Till not one Breath of Life remain, 
But what we can-preſent to Thee, 
(To Thee whoſe Blood hath purg'd our Sai 
Conjoin'd to thy great Sacrifice, 
Well- leaſing i in thy F ather' s Eyes. 


5 The Sav'd and Saviour now agree 
In cloſeſt Fellowſhip combin'd, | 
We grieve, and die, and live with Thes 
To thy great Father's Will refign'd ; 
And Gov doth all thy Members own 
One with 'Thyſelf, for ever One. 


HYMN CXXXIV. 


ESU, we know that Thou haſt died, 
E And ſhare the Death we ſhew, 
f the firſt Fruits be ſanctified, 
The Lump is Holy too. 


> The Sheaf was wav'd before the Loxp, | 
When ]tsvs bow'd his Head, 

3 And we who Thus his Death record 

| 2 One with Himſelf are made. 
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; The Sheaf and Harveſt is but One 
Accepted Sacrifice, 
And we who haue thy Sufferings known ' 
Shall in thy Life ariſe. 
Still all- invalv'd in'Gop we 2% 
And offer'd with the Lamb, 


Till all in Heaven with Cug1sT appear. 
Eternally the ſame. | 


+ YM N CNENRY; os; 
Mazinc Love to Mortals ſhew'd! ! 
The Sinleſs Body of our Gop 
Was faſten'd to the Tree; 
And ſhall our ſinful Members live? 
No, Loxkd, they ſhall not Thee ſurvive, 
They all ſhall die with Thee. 


— 


2 The Feet which did to Evil rn 
The Hands which violent Acts have done, 
The greedy Heart and Eyes, _ 
Baſe Weapons of Iniquity, 
We offer up to Death with Thee 
A whole burnt Sacrifice, 


„Our Sins are on thine Altar laid, 
? We do not for their Being plead, 

Or circumſcribe thy Power: 
Bound on thy Croſs Thou ſeeſt them lie 
Let all this curſed Adam die, 

Die, and revive no more. 


4 Root out the Seeds of Pride and Luft, ' 
That each may of thy Paſſion boaſt | 
Which doth the Freedom give, 
© The World to me is crucified, 
And I who on his Croſs have died 
To Gop for ever live. 
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HYMN CXXXVI. 


I Tuov holy Lamb Divine, 
How canſt Thou and Sinners join? 
Gop of ſpotleſs Purity, 
How ſhall Man concur with Thee; 


2 Offer up one Sacrifice 
Acceptable to the Skies ? 
What ſhall wretched Sinners bring 
Pleaſing to the Glorious King ? 


3 Only Sin we call our own, 

But Thou art the darling Son, 
Thine it is our God t'appeaſe, 
Him Thou doſt for ever pleaſe. 


4 We on Thee alone depend, 
With thy Sacrifice aſcend, 
Render what thy Grace hath given, 
Lift our Souls with Thee to Heaven, 4 


HYMN CXXXVII. 


1 * Royal Prieſts of Jesvs, riſe, 
And join the Daily Sacrifice, 1 
Join all Believers in his Name | 
To offer up the Spotleſs Lamb. 


2 Your Meat and your Drink-Offerings throw 
On Him who ſuffer'd once below, 


But ever lives with Gop above, _ 

Jo plead for us his dying Love, 2 * . 
Whate'er we caſt on Him alone 

Is with His great Oblation one, 


. His Sacrifice doth Ours ſuſtain, 
And Favour and Acceptance gain. 
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4 On Him, who all our Burthens bears, 
We caſt our Praifes and our Prayers, | 
Ourſelves we offer up to Go , ö 
Implung'd in His atoning Blood. 

5 Mean are our Nobleft Offerings, 
Poor feeble unſubſtantial Things: 


But when to him our Souls we lift, 
The Altar ſanctifies the Gift. 


6 Our Perſons and our Deeds aſpi re 
When caſt into that hallow'd Fire, 
Our moſt imperfe& Efforts pleaſe 
When join'd to Cir1sT our Righteouſneſs. 


7 Mixt with the ſacred Smoke we riſe, 
The Smoke of his Burnt Sacrifice, 
By the Eternal Spirit driven 
From Earth, in Cnxisr we mount to Heaven. 


H Y M N CXXXVIII. 


1 LL Praiſe. to the Lord, All Praiſe is his 
Due, 
To Day is his Word Of Promiſe found true; 
We, we are the Nations, Preſented to Gop, 
Well- pleaſing Oblations Thro' Ixs us his Blood. 


2 Poor Heathens from far To Jrsus we came, 
And offer'd we are To Gop thro' his Name, 
To Gop thro? the Spirit Ourſelves do we give, 
And ſav'd by the Merit Of Jesus we live. 


H Y MN CXXXIX. 


of OD of all-redeeming Grace, 

By thy pard'ning Love compell'd 
Up to Thee our Souls we raiſe, 
p to Thee our Bodies yield. 


* Thon 


* 
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2 Thou. our Sacrifice receive, 
Acceptable thro' thy Son, 
While to Thee alone we live, 
While we die to Thee alone. 


3 Juſt it is, and Good, and Right 
That we ſhould be wholly Thine, 
In thy only Will delight, 
In thy bleſſed Service j Join. 


4 © that every Thought and Word 
Might proclaim how Good Thou tes: 


HoLiness uxro THE Lord 


Still be written on our Heart. 
HYMN CXL. 


190 E dies, as now for us He dies! 
| ] | That All-ſufficient Sacrifice 
Subſiſts Eternal as the Lamb, 
In every Time and Place the ſame, 
To all alike it co- extends, 
Its Saving Vertue never ends. 


, He lives for us to interceed, 

For us He doth this Moment plead, 
And all who could not ſee Him die 
May now with Faith's interiour Eye 
Behold him ſtand as ſlaughter'd there, 
And feel the Anſwer to His Prayer. 


While now for us the Saviour prays, 
Father, we humbly ſue for Grace, 
:Poor helpleſs dying Victims we, 
Laden with Sin and Miſery - 6: 
His Infinite Atonement plead, | 
Qurſelves. preſenting with our. Head. 


-Aflurtd 


e Lozp' + Supper. 1 19 


Aſſur d we ſhall Acceptance 
+ To Jz»vs in OblationJo 47 il 


Where'er the ſcatter'd — al look, 
'To Him who all-our Sorrows took, 
The ſaving Efflux we receive, 


And quicken'd by his Paſſion.live. 


HYMN. CXLL 


Arrr the Souls that follow'd Thee 
Lamenting to th' accurſed Wood, 
Happy who underneath the Tree 
Unmoveable in Sorrow ſtood. 


2 When Nature felt the deadly Blow 
By which Thy Soul to Gop was driven, 
Which ſhook with Sympathetick Woe 
Temple, and Graves, and Earth, and Heaven. 


3 O what a Time for offering up 
Their Souls upon thy Sacrifice! 
Who would not with thy Burthen ſtoop, 
And bow the Head when JIEsus dies! 


4 Not all the Days before or fince 
An Hour ſo ſolemn could afford 
For ſuffering with our bleeding Prince, 
For dying with our ſlaughter d Loxp. 


5 Vet in this Ordinance Divine 
We ſtill the ſacred Load may bear; 
And now we in thy Offering join, 
Thy Sacramental Paſſion ſhare. 


6 We caſt our Sins into that Fire 
Which did thy Sacrifice conſume, __ 
And every baſe and vain Deſire | | 
To daily Crucifixion doom. on i 
Thou | 


120 Hymns on the Lox hen, 
7 Thou art with all thy Members here, 38 
In this tremendous Myftery' ß 
We jointly before Gop appeer 
To offer up ourſelves with Thee. 7 


8 True Followers rel bloudidgh Lamb 
Now on thy daily Croſs we die, 
And mingled in a Common Flame 
Aſcend triumphant to the Skie. 


H Y MN XL. 


1 O ME we chat Neeb 
The Death of our . 
Ihe Death let us bear, 
By Faithful Remembrance his TAs ſhare. 


* IP Shall we let our Gov: ar 
1 And ſuffer alone, 
| Or to Calvary fly, 
And nobly reſolve with our Maſter to diet 


L 3 His Servants ſhall be 

P With Him on the Tree, | 

f Where Jesvs was ſlain, 
His crucified Servants ſhall always remain. 


<1 4 By the Croſs we abide - 
= | Where Jesvs hath died, 
| To all we are dead; Nis 
The Members can never out. live their own Head. 


5 Poor Penitents we 
| Expect not to ſee 
His Glory above, 
Till firſt we have drunk of the e Cup of his Love: 


Tin 


Hymns on the LorD's Supper. 121 
6 Till firſt we partake 
| The Cs for HiGake, 


And thankfully own © 
The Cup of his' Love and his tees an O. 


7 Conform'd to his Death 
If we ſuffer beneath, 
With Him we ſhall know 
The Power of his Firſt Reſurrection below. 


8 If his Death we receive 
His Life we ſhall live, 
If his Croſs we ſuſtain, 
His Joy and his Crown we in Heaven 2 


HYMN CXLIIL 


ATatr, behold I come to do 
Thy Will, I come to ſuffer too 
Thy accep table T_ 
Do with me, Lox, as ſeems Thee good, 
| Diſpoſe of this weak Fleſh and Blood, 
And all thy Mind fulfil. 


2 Thy Creature in thy Hands I am, 
Frail Duſt and Aſhes is my Name; 
Thy Earthen Veſſel uſe, | 
Mould as Thou wilt the e Clay, 
But let me all thy Will o 
And all thy Pleaſure chule. 


3 Welcome whate'er my Gon ordain! 
Afflict with Poverty or Pain 
This feeble Fleſh of mine, 
(But grant me Strength to bear my Load). 
I will not murmur at thy R 
Or = Relief repine. 


1 4 My Spirit wound (But oh ! be 17 

' With what far more than Death 1 fe 

; The Darts of keeneſt Shame, 941 
Fulfill'd with more than killing Smart, 
And wounded in the tendereſt part 
I ſtill adore thy Name. FE 


BJ Beneath thy bruiſing Hand I fall, 
Whate'er Thou ſend'ſt I take it all, 
Reproach, or Pain, or 2 
I will not for Deliverance pray, 
But humbly unto Death obey, 8 

The Death e s Croſs. 


— 


H Y M N cxLIV. 


E T both Moons and Gantile: join, 

Friends and Enemies combine, 

Vent their utmoſt Rage on me, 
1 Still I look thro? All to Thee. 


2 Humbly own it is the Loxp! 
Let Him wake on me his Sword: 
Lo, I bow me to thy Will; 
Thou thy whole Deſign fulfil. 


3 Striken by thine Anger s Rod, 
Dumb I fall before my Gop ;_ 
Or my dear Chaſtiſer bleſs, 
Sing the Paſcal Pſalm of Praiſe. 


4 While the bitter Herbs Ieat, 

Him I for my Foes entreat; 
Let me die, but oh! forgive, 
Let my pardon'd Murderers s. 


el 
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HYMN XV. 


1 PArass, into th) Hands alone 


I have my All reſtor'd, 
My All thy Property I own, - 
The Steward of the Lozp, 


2 Hereafter none can take away 
My Life or Goods or Fame, 
Ready at thy Demand to lay 
Them down I always am. 


3 Confiding in'thy only Love, 
Thro' him who died for me, 
I wait thy Faithfulneſs to prove, 
And give back All to Thee. 


4 Take when Thou wilt into thy Hands, 


And as Thou wilt require; 
Reſume. by the Sabean Bands, 
Or the devouring Fire. 


5 Determin'd all thy Will obey, 
Thy Bleſſings I reſtore ; 


Give, Lord, or take thy Gifts away, 1 


I praiſe Thee evermore, 


HY MN CXLVI. 
1 ATazs, if Thou willing be, 


Hymns on the LoRD's Supper, 123 


l 


4 

— 
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k A 


Then my Griefs a while ſuſpend, 


Then remove the Cup from me, 
Or thy ſtrength*ning Angel ſend; 

Woud'ſt Thou have me ſuffer on? 

Father, let Thy Will be done. 


Let 
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124 IA the. Lok b's Supper. 
2 Let my Fleſh be troubled ft, 


Fill'd with Pain or ſore Diſeaſe, 
Let my wounded Spi Sale ” HH 
Grant redoubl of 


Meekly I my. Will — 1 5 


| Thine be done, and puly Thine. 
3 Patient as my great Hi 1 


In his Bitterneſs of 
Moſt abandon'd and ifrek, 

F ather, I the Croſs fultain 3 ; 
All into Thy Hands I give, 
Let me die or let me live. | 


4 Following where my Loꝝp hath led, 


Thee I on the Croſs adore, 
Humbly bow like Him my Head, 

All thy Benefits reſtore, + ( 
Till my Spirit I reſign hee 


VR Pf AP Des; 


HY MN CXLVII: 


E SU, to Thee in Faith we look, 

O that our Services might riſe 
Ferfum' d and mingled with the Smoke 

Of thy ſweet· ſmelling Sacrifice. 


2 Thy Sacrifice with heavenly Powers 


Replete, All-holy, All-divine, 
Human and weak, and finful Ours ; 
How can the two Oblations join? 


3 Thy Offering doth to Ours impart 


its Riphteouſheſs and Saving Grace, 


While charg'd with all our Sins Thou art, 


To Death devoted in our Place. 


Our 


2 


Y — 
8 Fr 
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4 Our mean imperfe& Sacrifice © - 
On Thine is as a Burthen thrown, 
Both in a Common Flame ariſe, 
And both in Gon's Account are One. 


HYMN CXLVIIL 
I ATHER of Mereies hear 
Thro? thine Atoning Son, 


Who doth for Us in Heaven appear 
And prays before thy Throne ; ; : 


By that great Sacrifice- 
Which he for Us doth plead, 
Into our Saviour's Death baptize, 
And make us like our Head. 


2 Into the Fellowſhip. 6k 
Of Jzsv's Sufferings take, 
Us who deſire with Him to ſleep, 
That we with Him may wake: 


Plant us into- his Death 

That we his Life may prove, 
Partakers of his Croſs beneath, 

And of his Crown above. 


HYMN CXLIX. 


1 © JESU, my Strength and Hope, 
My Ri ntcotfhck and Power, 
My Soul is lifted up _ 
Thy Mercy to implore ; 
My Hands I ſtill ſtretch out to Thee, 
My Hands I faſten to the Tree. 


2 No more may they offend, 
But do thy Work below ; ; 
_— Thou 
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Thou know'ſt I fain would ſpend 
My Life thy Praiſe tb/ſhew ; | 
Nor will thy gracious Love NY 
A Sinner's meaneſt Sacrifice. 


3 Thy Wounds have wounded n me, 
Thy bloody Croſs ſaban d. 0 
I feel my Miſery, 7 Ay 
And ever gaſp for Gop3 1/1. 10 

My Prayers and Griefs and Groans I join, Peril 
And mingle al my Pangs with The." 


4 Jv, > Gaiman. Rv oi ue: 2 Fil 
Upon thine Altar 25 t too J n 

To die with Thee, and lire Le 
When all my Deaths are paſt; + _ ; 

To live where Grief can never riſe, : All 
And reign with FRE "mn en Skies, 1 12. ; 


HYMN CL. 


Ara, on us the Spirit beſtow, 
Thro' which thine everlaſting Son 
Ofer;d: \Hunſelf for Man belo c. 
That gve, ev'n.ave before thy Throne / 
Our Souls and Bodies may preſent, | 
And pay Thee All thy Grace hath lent. bg. An 


2 O let thy Spirit ſanQify , Hs Ie 2 
Whate'er to Thee we now 8 . 5 Ac 
And make us with thy Will comp, WI 
With all our Mind and Soul and Power, 4 28 As 
Obey Thee as thy Saints above 
In perfect Dane and e 5 10 iP : $ 3 


0 
\ 4 
„ wo 


E 


D 4 
- HYMN 
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H Y M N cu. A al 


OME Thou Ipi rit of Contritibn. 
Fill our Souls with tender F cars, 
Conſcious of our loſt Condition 
Melt us into gracious Tears, | 
Juſt and holy Deteſtation - | | 
Of our Boſom-Sins impart, 
Sins that caus d our Saviour's Paſſion, 
Sins that ſtabb'd him to the Heart. 


2 Fill our Fleſh with killing Anguiſh, 
All our Members crucify, 
Let th'offending Nature languiſh - 
Till on Jzsv's Croſs it die; 
All our Sins to Death deliver, 
Let not One, not One ſurvive ;- 
Then we live to Gop forever, 


Then in Heaven on Earth we lie. 


HYMN CLII. | 


RM of the Lonp, Whale Vengeance lid 
My Sins upon my Saviour's Head,” | 
In Mercy now the Sinner ſee, © 
And O deſtroy enn 


2 Accept all- gracious as Thou art, 
Accept a One Sinner's Heart, 
Who pour my Tears before my God, 
As a poor Vieim does its Blood. . 


3 My feeble Soul would fain aſpire; 
Its Zeal and Thoughts, and whole Deſire 
Lift up to 'Thee, ough Jesv*s Name, 
As a . its Flame. | 
N 2 | And 
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And ſince'It cannot pleaſe atone, ne 
Accept it, Father, thro' thy Sen; es TY 


Supported by his Sacrifice, 
O may it from his Altar riſe. 1 N HS £ 

4 Cloath'd i in his Righteouſhelt receive, . 11 
And bid me one with Jesus live, ? WH 
Join all He ſanctifies in one, 


One Croſs; one For and « one Crown. © 


[450M £83 Ba wol . 


HY M N cin 


ATHER, thy feeble Children Mer 
'Þ And wakes thy faithful Mercies known ; ; 
ive us thro? "Faith the Fleſh to eat, 
And drink the Blood of Cur15T thy Son; 
Honour thine own m myſterious Nee ay... 
Thy Sacramental Preſence flew, © 1 
And 20 the Fulneſs of thy Oface, 3 
With Jasus, on our Souls beſtow. | 


2 Father, our Sacrifice receive, 
Our Squls and Bodies we prefent, 
Our Goods, and Vows, and Praiſes give, 
- Whate'er thy bounteons Love hat lene. | 
Thou can'ft not now our: Gift cd = iP 
Caſt on that all- r Lamb, Ae 
Mixt with that bleeding Sacrifice, 
And offer'd up thro' IEsu's 1 


HYMN CLIV. 


E S U, did has crucify . 
'Y Thee by higheſt Heaven aJor'd by 
Let us alſo go and die 
With our deareſt dying Lond! 


Loxbd, 


to — 


b=j, e ff Atty ee 


VI 


£3 am 


2 Land Thou fr gp x pling ears, hah 
Know its ND Deſire, I. ” W__ 
With our Nato s Life to, pants + 4. gabe 


Meekly on thy Crgls expire. | has," 


3 Fain we would be all like Thee, 
Suffer with our Loxp beneath: 
Grant us full Conformity, 


Plunge us deep. into thy Death. 


4 Now inflict the Mortal Pain, IJ 
Now exert thy Paſſions! Power, 
Let the Man of Sin be flain, 
Die the Fleſh to ent Mare. 


A , ; 
3 & F 


HYMN. cl v. a” 


One in Three, a 
As by the celeſtial Hoſt _ 
Let thy Will on Earth be done ; 
Praiſe by All to Thee be given, 
Glorious Lo RD of * ien! 


2 Vileſt of che fallen 3 
Lo! I anſwer a Kage e 
Meaneſt Vell of thy {- ON 
(Grace divinely I for Al)” 
Lo, I come to do thy Will, 
All thy Counſel to Full 


ATHER, Sax, a 


' * 4 o 


3 If ſo poor a Won s I 8 
May to thy great Glory _ 
All my Actions ſanctify | 
All my Words and Thoughts re recei ve: 
Claim me, for thy Service, claim 
All I have, and all I am. 


N 3 


Take 


F r * 
. 
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4 4 Take my Soul and ing 9 2 * 1 4 
8 Take my N From Mrs and Wil, Dn AA | 
„ All my Goo! a urs, clue? 2000 | 
All I know, and at 1 Tha . SEA. 
All I think, and ſpeak, and 40 Lon Wy , 5 
Take my Heart — - but make 1 it new. a <7 gta 
Tg u yr 
5 Now, O Gon, a own Jam, Ds ad 
Now I give Thee back n 6 
Freedom, Friends, and alth, and Fame, 
Conſecrate to Thee atotie; Eo OO I 4 


Thine I live, thrice happy I, 
Happier ftill, | for Thine I — 


6 FaTHER, Son, and Hor xy 3 
One in Three, and Three in One, 


5 I 
As by the celeſtial Hoſt, 344 þ a 
Let thy Will on Earth be done; | [4 5215) ba 4 
Praiſe by All to Thee be given} 2 7 
Glorious Loxp of GEEKS Heaven. TUE 
> e oe 4 
9 14% 
H y M N C VI. * HT 1 
A* L Glory 8 Praiſe | TIO | 
To the Antient of Days; 3) 
Who was born, and was LS to redeem loſt i 
Race. e 57 4 
'2 Salvation to Gp, Nh, 
Who carried our Load, | 4 
And purchas'd our Lives, with | the Price of his | 
„ ate Sending < 
3 And ſhall he nat ha 
The Lives which he gave 


Such an infinite Ranſom forever to ſave. 
Yes, 


Hymns on the Lonp- s Supper, 13 I 


4 = Yes, Lonp, ve are 'Thine, - 
And gladly refign | 
Our Souls to be filled with the Fulneſs Divine. 


5 We yield Thee thine own, | | | 
We ſerve Thee alone, TO.” | 
Thy Will upon Earth as in Heaven be done. | 

6 2 when it ſhall EE... | | | | 


We cannot foreſee; FH | 
But oh! eber e an The * | 


© Y 
HYMN CLVIL * 


AL Him to whom n we now OY 
His Sovereign Right | 
And take up every, t 1 2058 8 

And every loving | 1 


a 


2 He juſtly claims 2 Hu 6 on 
Who bought us with a Price: 
The Chriſtian lives to CRI alone | 
To CnRIST alone He dies. 


Jv, Thine own at leaf , 
Fulfil our Hana Dep | 
And let us to thy Glory bye.” 
And i in thy Cauſe expire. 


4 Our Souls and Bodies we reſign, 
With Joy we render Thee 
Our All, no longer Ours, but Thine 
Thro all Eternity! 


* 


VI. After 


. = La 75 | | 
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After the SACRAMENT 


7 8 HYMN am.” Fen, 1 


1 L L Praiſe to Gov above 
In whom we bave.beliey'd:! 
The Tokens of 'whoſe dying Love 
We have ev H now recely d, 


Have with his Fleſh been fed, 2 
And drank his precious Blood: etl] 
His precious Blood is Drink indeed, Kis! 
His Fleſh immortal Food. | 
T 3910 6361 eee 36 4 | 2 
2 4 what a Taſtes This tal de 7 

Which now in C RIS we Know, 
An Earneſt of our glorious Bliſs, 

Dur Heaven 7 below ! 


: When He the Table reads, - 
| How Royal is the on Sk, 
With Nen we liſt up our Heads, 1 a7 + 
| And own that antes 1B WE 5 l Y 
5 3 He bids us taſte bis Grace, 05 1 
8 The Joys of Angels ve,” Vl 
The Stammerers e are how io pale 
N Our dear Redeemer 


## 


— ry 


” 

74 Salvation to o pb ie 51:2 i : 
> That bo open the Thrones 8201 
4 Salvatian be alike beſtow” Ki 9123 


Sinners flain,; - 
Who died to die no more, 

Let all the ranſom'd Sons of . 
With all lis Heſts adore : 


Let Earth and Heaven be join'd 
His Glories to diſplay, 
And hymn the Saviour of Mankind 
In one eternal Day. 


avod9, 0 x15 


HYMN clax. 


1 Glory and Praiſe To fsb our Loxd! 
His ranſoming Grace We gladly record, 
His bloody Obtation, And Death on the Tree, 
Hath purchas'd- Salvation And Heaven for me. 


2 The Saviour bath, tied Yor ma and far You, 
The Blood is ap pplicd, The Record is true; | 
The Spirit bears ſtneſs, And ſpeaks in the Blood, 
And gre us the Fils Nor r Hag with Gon. 


HYMN ex. 


ELcous delicious ſacred Cheer, | 
Welcome my Gop, my Saviour dear! 
O with me, in me, live — dwell; 
Thine, earthly Joy ſurpaſſes quite, 
The Depths of thy Supreme Delight 
Not Angel- Tongues can fully tell. 


2 What Streams af Sweetneſs from the Bowl 
Surprize and deluge all my Soul, 
Sweetneſs which is, and males Divine, 
Surely from Gov's'Right-Hand they flow, 
From thence deriv'd to Earth below, 

To cheer us with Immortal Wine. 


— 


umme on the Lok D' Supper 1 13 3 | 


1 34 ; <li the as s Supper 


3 Soon as 1 taſte the * ; * f 
What Manna o'er my Soul is ſhed, - 

Manna that Angels never knew! 3 
Victorious Sweetneſs, fills my „Heart, | 1 LAMP 
Such as my Gop delights t' t' impart, | 

Mighty to fave, and Sin due, | 


4 I had forgot my buy Birth, A gr 
My Soul degen'rate clave to Es,» 2:4 
In Senſe and Sin's baſe Pleaſures b ec 
When Gov aſſum'd Humanity, 
And ſpilt his ſacred Blood for me, 
Ta waſh, and lift me from the Ground. 


*. 


. ö 0 


3 Seen 2d his Love has m nu op, 1 4% 
Fe mingles Bleflings in a Cu- 1 

And — meets my ranches Taſtes We 
Joyous I now throw off my Load, 
I caſt my Sins and Care on Gop,, 

And ine becomes a Wing at ha. 


6 Upborn on This, I mount, 8 
Regaining ſwiſt my native Sky, 
I wipe my ſtreaming Eyes, and ſee 
Him, whom I ſeek; for whom 1 ſue, 
My Gov, my Saviour there I view, . 
Lr live with him who 6p: for me. 


- . $4 


H.Y MN cILxI. 


| Therefore with Angels yur Arch- 
Angels, &c. 


ORD, and Gov of evenly Powers, 
Their yet oh ! benignly Our: 
Glorious King, let Earth-proclaim, 
Worms attempt to chaunt thy Name, 


«4 


Those 


EY 
5 


?.. Sin. * 
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2 Thee to laudd in Songs divine, © 
Angels and Ganga 4 join; 
We with them our Voices raiſe, 
Ecchoing thy eternal Praiſe. 


2 Holy, holy, holy «Many | 
Live by Heaven and Earth ador'd! 
Full of Thee they ever cry 


CONE God mott high! 


HY M N CLXIL 


N in the Higheſt 


To our exalted Saviour, 
Who left behind _ | 


For all Mankind - U 
Theſe Tokens of Ak Pavourt p41 


His bleeding Love and Mercy, . 1 
His all-redeeming Paſſion, 

Who here diſplays 

And gives the Grace __. -: 
Which brings us Our Salvation. 


: 
„ * * or” 2 
— 


2 Louder than gather'd Waters, 
Or burſting Peals of Thunder, 
We lift our Voice 
And ſpeak our Joys, 
And ſhout our loving Wonder 


Shout all our Elder Brethren, 
While we record the Story 
Ol Him that came, 
And ſuffer'd Shame 
To n. us to Glory. 


oY” 9 Ve 


3 Angels in kurt Alone 
Ate our Altars hover, 
With eager Gaze 
Adore the Grace 
Of our eternal Lover: 
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Himſelf and all his Fulneks / 

Who gives to the Believer; 
And by this Bread 
Whoe'er are fed 

Shall live with Gop for erer! . 


H VM N CLxIII. 


Glory be to PG a on high, = on 


J 
+. Earth Peace, &c. 


[ Lonr be to Gov on TY | 
Gop whoſe'Glory fills the Sky; 
Peace on Earth to Man forgiven, 


Man the Well-belov'd of Heaven! 


2 Sovereign Father, heavenly King, 
Thee we now preſume. to ſing, 
Glad thine Attributes confeſs, 
Glorious all and numberleſs. 


3 Hail by all thy Works ador'd, 
Fail the everlaſting Los!! \ 
Thee with thankful Hearts we prove, 
Loxp of Power, and Gop of Love. 


4 CnrsT our Lorp and Gop we own, 
CHRr15T the Father's only Son: 
Lamb of Gop for Sinners ſlain, 
Saviour of offending Man. 


5 Bow thine Ear, in mercy Wi | 1 
Hear, the 4 Atonement Tho- 
Jzsv, in thy Name we pray, 
Take, 32 our Sins away. 


_ 


— 


da 


* 
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Hymns on the Lon p's Supper. 1 
6 Powerful Advocate with Gop, 


Juſtify us by thy Blood! 
Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow 
Hear, the World's nated he Thou! 


Hear, for Thou, O Cnxisr, alone, 


With thy glorious Sire art One, 
One the HoLY GurosT with Thee, 
One ſupreme Eternal Three! | 


H Y M N CLXIV. 


ONS of Gov, de riſe, 

Shout th* accompliſh*d Sacrifice, 

Shout your Sins in-Cxr15T forgiven, 
Sons of Gop, * Heirs of Heaven! 


Ve that round our Altars throng, 
Liſtning Angels jain the Song; 
Sing with Us, ye heavenly owers, 
Pardon, Grace, and Glory Ours! 


Love's myſterious Work is done; 
Greet we now th” atoning Son, 

Heal'd and quicken'd by his Blood, 
Join'd to CnRIST, and One with Gov. 


Cur1sT, of all our Hopes, the Seal, 
Peace Divine in CnRISF we keel, 
Pardon to our Souls applied, 

Dead for all, for me He died. 


Sin ſhall tyranize no more, 
Purg'd it's Guilt, diſſolv'd it's Power, 
Jesus makes our Hearts his Throne, 
There He lives, and reigns alone. 


O 


Grace 
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6 Grace our every Thought controuls, 
Heaven is open'd in our Souls, 
Everlaſting Life is won, 


Glory is on Earth begun. 


7 Cnxisr in Us; in Him we ſee 
Fulneſs of the Deity, 
Beam of the Eternal Beam; | | 
Life Divine we taſte in Him. | 2 


$ Him by Faith we taſte below, 
Mightier Joys ordain'd to know, 
When his utmoſt Grace we prove, | oy” 
Riſe to Heaven by Perfe& apa „ 


HYMN CLXV. 


ow happy: are thy Servants, Loxp, | 4 | 
Who thus remember Thee! 24 | 


What Tongue can tell our ſweet Accord, 
Our perfect Harmony! 
2 Who thy Myſterious Supper ſhare, "nf 
Here at thy Table fed, oy 1 
Many, and yet but One we are, | 
One undivided Bread. 
3 One with the Living Bread Divine, 6 1 
Which now by Faith we eat, 8 
Our Hearts, and Minds, and Spirits; join, 
And alł in JIEsus meet. 
4 So dear the Tie where Souls agree 7.9 
In Jzsv's Dying Love; T 


Then only can it cloſer be, 
When all are join'd above. 


HYMN 
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H Y M N- CLXVI. 


Arrr the Saints of former Days 

Who firſt continued in the Word, 

A {imple lowly loving Race, | 
True Followers of their Lamb-like Logo, 


2 In holy Fellowſhip they liv'd, 
Nor would from the Commandment move, 
But every joyful Day receiv d 
The Tokens of expiring Love. 


3 Not then above their Maſter wiſe, 
They ſimply in his Paths remain'd, 
And call'd to Mind his Sacrifice 
With ſtedfaſt Faith and Love unfeign'd. 


4 From Houſe to Houſe they broke the Bread 
Impregnated with Life divine, 
And drank the Spirit of their Head 
Tranſmitted in the ſacred Wine. 


5 With * su's conſtant Preſence bleſt, 
While duteous to his dying Word, 
They kept the Euchariſtick Feaſt, 
And ſupp'd in Eden with their Loxb. 


6 Throughout their ſpotleſs Lives was ſeen 
The Virtue of this heavenly Food, 
Superior to the Sons of Men 
They ſoar d aloft, and walk'd with Gov. 


7 O what a Flame of ſacred Love 
Was kindled by the Altar's Fire! 
They liv'd on Earth like thoſe above, 
Glad Rivals of the heavenly Choir, 


O 2 Strong 
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8 Strong in the Strength herewith receiv'd, 
And mindful of the Crucifed; _ 
His Confeſſors for Him they liv'd, 
For Him his faithful Martyrs dyed. 


9 Their Souls from Chains of Fleſh releas'd, 
Buy Torture from their Bodies driven 
Witk violent Faith the Kingdom ſeiz'd, 
And fought and forc'd their Way to Heaven, 


10 Where is the pure primeval F lame, 

Which in their faithful Boſom glow'd ? 

Where are the Followers of the Lamb, 
The dying Witneſſes for Goo??? 


11 Why is the faithful Seed decreas'd, 
The Life of Gop extin& and dead? 
The daily Sacrifice is ceas'd, 
And Charity to Heaven is fled. 


12 Sad mutual Cauſes of Decay, 
Slackneſs and Vice together move, 
Grown cold we caſt the Means away, 
And quench'd our lateſt Spark of Love. 


13 The ſacred Signs thou didſt ordain, 
Our pleaſant Things are all laid waſte; 
To Men of Lips and Hearts profane, 
To Dogs and Swine, and Heathen caſt. 


14 Thine holy Ordinance contemn'd 
Hath let the Flood of Evil in, 
And thoſe who by thy Name are nam'd, 
The Sinners unbaptiz'd out-ſin. 


15 But canſt Thou not thy Work revive 
Once more in our degenerate Years? 


O wouldſt thou with thy Rebels ſtrive, 
And melt them into gracious Tears! 


10 


18 


75 


20 


21 


22 


17 Return, and with thy Servants fit, 
Lord of the Sacramental Feaſt, 
And ſatiate us with heavenly Meat, 
And make the World thy happy Gueſt. 


18 Now let the Spouſe, reclin'd on Thee, 
Come up out of the Wilderneſs, 
From every Spot, and Wrinkle free, 

And waſh'd, and perfected in Grace. 


19 Thou hear'ſt the pleading Spirit's Groan, 
Thou knowſt the Groaning Spirit's Will: 
Come in thy gracious Kingdom down, 

And all thy ranſom'd Servants Seal. 


20 Come quickly, Loxp, the Spirit cries, 
The Number of thy Saints compleat, 
Come quickly, Lorp, the Bride replies, 
And make us all for Glory meet. 


21 Erect thy Tabernacle here, 

The New Jeruſalem ſend down, 
Thyſelf amidſt thy Saints appear, 

And ſeat us on thy dazling Throne. 


22 Begin the Great Millennial Day, 
Now, Saviour, with a Shout deſcend, 
Thy Standard in the Heavens diſplay, 
And bring thy Joy which ne'er ſhall end! 


F WW 
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16 O wouldſt Thou to thy Church return! 
For which the faithful Remnant ſighs, 


For which the drooping Nations mourn, 
Reſtore the daily Sacriſice. 
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